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Characters
KAT

30, F

DIANE

45, F

NAOMI

70, F

SOPHIE

24, F

SYLVIE

8, F

Sonic Note: this play relies on a choreography of offstage sound. It should start off as subtle and
continuous--in other words, like the real sonic experience of living in New York City. When the
drama becomes more surreal, the weird, fun soundscape should emerge out of that constant
undercurrent of realism. You can imagine the soundscape of this play works with the internal,

iii.
emotional logic of Kat's mind... and she is much less together than she thinks.

Grendel’s Mother
Saturday, late August. A third floor brownstone apartment. Center stage is a large bay
window. An air conditioner is stuck in the middle, running quietly. In front of it is a
couch and a round low table. Lying on the middle of this table is an envelope with Jason
written on it in pen, in script. The rest of the table is covered with medication bottles and
injections surrounding an open laptop.
There’s an open door to the bedroom, stage left. Part of a bedroom window is visible.
Outside the bedroom window, there’s a fire escape. The bathroom is stage right, as is the
small, open-plan kitchen and a closed door to the stairwell. This door features a
comically large, shiny deadbolt.
Some light footsteps from the apartment above.
The computer on the table lights up. FaceTime. Rings. Rings. Rings.
KAT (30) enters from the bedroom. When she sees who is calling on FaceTime she is
worried. She answers. The audience can’t see the screen. KAT seems to be having trouble
seeing what is going on in the screen as well.
A cat meows very sadly from the bedroom.
KAT

Are you okay?
VOICE

Sorry. I didn’t mean to...
KAT

Did something happen?
Silence.
VOICE

I didn’t know I was FaceTiming you. And it’s a
Saturday. Should I call back, normally, and just be a
voice?
KAT

No, I can’t see you, but this is fine. I can hear you.
VOICE

You said I could call if I really needed to outside of
our sessions?

2.
KAT

Yes. Of course. What’s going on?
VOICE

I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I-KAT

Oops. You’re frozen.
VOICE

I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I-Silence.
VOICE

Am I normal yet?

KAT

Yes you sound like a human again.
VOICE

Now you’re frozen!
Oh no.

KAT
VOICE

Should I call? A regular call?
KAT

Hold on. How’s this?
VOICE

Now you have a human voice again. I’ll get an
ethernet cable?
KAT

No, this is okay.

VOICE

Right, sorry. It’s your weekend.
The cat meows sadly.
I see you now!

VOICE
KAT

You too. You are not in the city! Where is that?
VOICE

Our lake house!
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It’s so dark!

KAT
VOICE

I’m in the forest. The house is way up there. The
lake is there, through the trees over there, see?
KAT

No I don--whoah.

VOICE

Big lake, right? Weird color.
KAT

It’s breathtaking.

VOICE

Is anyone there?

KAT

Just Grendel and I.

VOICE

How’s he doing?

KAT

He’s okay. He’s been sleeping on my chest all day
and staring at me with his big brown eyes.
VOICE laughs.
KAT laughs.
Silence.
What?

KAT
VOICE

I thought Grendel was a cat?
KAT

He is a cat! And I see you know cats, that they don’t
have brown eyes. So, this is very uncanny, but his
eyes recently turned from yellow to brown. It’s a
malignant-- a cancerous process. One of his many
problems.
VOICE

Poor little guy.
You’re having a Caturday.
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KAT

Yes indeed. So. I have a meeting here soon. It’s
completely fine that you called, but let’s talk about
it.
VOICE

But nobody’s here yet?
Not yet.

KAT
VOICE

Yeah, that would be weird.
KAT

What? If someone had just come in and was lurking
around offscreen? And I didn’t mention it?
VOICE

Stupid question.

KAT

It isn’t stupid. But I wouldn’t do that.
VOICE

I know.
So, what I said Thursday was true. You are helping
me adjust. The feeling is less. My stomach isn’t so
Ugh. I’m good! Better!
But. I’m still having some trouble with space.
Space.

KAT
VOICE

Yeah. I’m too aware of it. Like when the light slides
across the floorboards, I hear it, feel it in my ribs?
KAT

I think I... what do you mean?
VOICE

My little brother and I were in our room. We share a
room up here. He was biting his nails. Not the nails,
the skin around the nails. I heard every wet sound of
his mouth, and his tongue touching the skin, and
sucking the blood off. And you don’t have to raise
the alarms, everything was fine and I know I’d
never hurt him or anyone, but you’re--you never
judge me, so it seems better to...
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KAT

I won’t judge you.

An extremely light knocking at the door. Slow and faint and then suddenly fast, like hail.
KAT stares at the door, clearly upset.
Then one loud sharp rap on the door, then light feet walking away fast.
VOICE

I started to feel like I was the room.
I was the room, with him in it.
And he was the room too.
And the room was nervous,
so it was shivering, shaking...
Even the light on the floorboards.
But also the actual boards.
And the dust on the windows.
The windows were breathing too.
Or. Trying to breathe.
And then I imagined ripping his neck off.
I mean his head. Slowly. And using my teeth. I let
myself picture it for two full minutes but it felt like
longer. I could hear it. The bones breaking, the
tendons and arteries snap- snapping. I could feel my
heart beating in my throat. So I saidA call vibrates on KAT’s phone. KAT is extremely upset when she sees who it is. She
doesn’t touch the phone. Grendel meows sadly.
VOICE

I said: “I’m sorry, I know this is my problem, but
I’m feeling a little bit trapped.”
Brrm brrm
VOICE

“And I can’t move. I think I’m having a panic-- and
the thing you’re doing, your fingers... it’s maybe...”
Brrm brrm
VOICE

“Triggering it and can you please please”
Brrm brrm
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VOICE

“Stop?”
Hey, are you still there?
KAT

Yeah I
Brrm brrm
Brrm brrm
Brrm brrm
VOICE

Hello?
KAT

Sorry.
VOICE

I think I have an unstable connection.
KAT

I was getting a call.
VOICE

A call?
KAT

Then what happened?
VOICE

Do you have to go?
KAT

No, it’s nothing. A friend. I’ll call him back. So...
VOICE

Wait. Am I scaring you?
KAT

No.
VOICE

Are you sure?
KAT

Of course not. Go ahead.
VOICE

So I asked him to stop. And he...
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Silence.
VOICE

He stopped. Immediately.
And he said: “Sorry! Bad habit.”
And then...
I felt completely better.
Like it hadn’t happened.
And I could move again, and I went outside
I went swimming!
But. It happened.
Am I a monster?
KAT

No!
Everyone has moments.
VOICE

Not everyone.
KAT

Literally everyone.
VOICE

You’re one of those people who’s on top of
everything.
KAT

Nobody is one of those people.
VOICE

I’m not a violent person.
KAT

I know! You are an extremely empathetic person.
And I’m not the thought police. This is a safe space.
Everyone thinks about doing things they’d never do.
VOICE

But what if I did?
KAT

Have you ever been violent?
VOICE

No.

8.
KAT

Then that should put your mind at ease. If you have
an imagination, like you do, if you’re an artist, like
you are, weird thoughts are part of the deal. And
talking about those thoughts makes them lose their
power. They can even be funny.
VOICE

It wasn’t funny. I got so sad and ashamed. My little
brother! I love him! And he’s such a good kid! What
if he knew I thought that! And what if I didn’t live
with such a nice person, who listened? What if I
was trapped in a room with someone I didn’t trust?
What would I do then?
KAT

But you’re not. And you can always leave. I know
you felt paralyzed. We’ll work on that. Participate,
redirect, or / leave.
VOICE

Leave. Participate, redirect, or leave.
KAT

Right. This time, now, is hard for everyone,
collectively. Things are/
VOICE

KAT

Things are better, finally! But it’s all still
in our bodies.

...better, finally! But it’s all still in our
bodies.

KAT

(laughing)
Are you making fun of me?
VOICE

No! You just say that every time. But it’s helpful.
How do you even do this?
This?

KAT
VOICE

At Home in the World.
KAT

Oh, I love my little program.
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VOICE

But isn’t it too much? All these people talking at
you about how they’re adjusting or not adjusting
back to normal life? Don’t you want to run away
from us?
KAT

No. Never. Because... I live alone! I have my own
apartment. It’s small but it’s mine, all mine!
KAT laughs.
KAT

It’s quiet. Thick walls. When I close the door, it’s
like nothing else exists! I don’t let anyone invade
my space, ever. And I use my sick cat as an excuse!
KAT laughs again.
KAT

No, I’m kidding. I do have visitors sometimes. But
Grendel does like it to be just me. He hides under
the bed if anyone comes over except... yeah.
I keep the air conditioner on. It’s sunny. It feels
bright and cold and clean. Anyway, my point is,
when I’m not working, I recharge. I have good
boundaries. I separate things. It all works.
More knocking on the door again, but sharper, stranger, and slower. KAT stares at the
door, but makes no move to answer it.
Grendel meows sadly.
VOICE

I want to do what you do “when I grow up.”
KAT

(softly)
Mm hm. You’d be great.
VOICE

Maybe at first. Then, not so much. Speaking of
boundaries. I should let you go!
It’s true. “It’s all still in our bodies.”
But I feel much better now. It’s like you have magic
powers. Enjoy your Caturday!
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Sorry again for FaceTiming out of the blue on the
weekend.
(softly)
No problem.

KAT

VOICE

See you Thursday. With an ethernet cable!
(softly)

KAT

Bye.
The light knocking continues. KAT watches the door, frozen.
NAOMI (70) opens the door.
KAT

Mom! What are you-SYLVIE, an eight year old girl, runs in through NAOMI’s legs.
Sylvie!

KAT

SYLVIE is wearing a pink sparkly backpack and a summer dress and huge sunglasses
missing one lens. KAT looks into the hall. She locks the deadbolt behind NAOMI and
SYLVIE. SYLVIE runs straight toward the bedroom door. KAT runs in front of SYLVIE
and closes the bedroom door, locking it. SYLVIE runs around the room manically.
NAOMI

Sorry! She was standing outside your door
knocking and you weren’t answering! I was
worried!
KAT

(To NAOMI)
How long have you two been standing there?
NAOMI

A long time! I’m so sorry for barging in. I’d never
normally do this.
KAT

I was having a session.
On Saturday?

NAOMI

11.
KAT

Could you hear it?

NAOMI

No! Not a word. Heavy doors. Thick walls. Sound
isolation is one blessing of / this...
NAOMI

KAT

(whispers)
...prison.

Hi Sylvie!
Does your Mommy know you came up?

SYLVIE runs straight to the kitchen cabinet, takes out a box of girl scout cookies, runs
away from KAT, who tries to get the box back.
NAOMI

(concerned)
Did Jason leave yet?
KAT

No. His mom’s arriving any second.
NAOMI

How are you feeling, Honey?
KAT

Fine. This is horrible timing.
NAOMI

Want me to talk to Jason’s mom, while you say
goodbye to him?
KAT

No thank you. I’d prefer to do it alone.
NAOMI

Is he coming up to say bye to Grendel?
No.

KAT
NAOMI

Oh! Guess what! I forgot to pay the electric bill
again!
So, pay it?

KAT
NAOMI

Something’s wrong with me.
Pay it.

KAT
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I can’t find it.

NAOMI
KAT

You could clean your apartment. Then you’d find it.
NAOMI

I think I’m just tired of cleaning. And paying bills.
My brain won’t let me do boring things anymore, so
it just forgets! I’d love to get the heck out of here
today, and go for a long walk in the park. Want to
come with me, afterwards / and never come back?
KAT

Sylvie! Sylvie? How about take one cookie and then
head downstairs? You can come back for a visit
later?
SYLVIE starts eating lots of girl scout cookies.
Oops!

KAT
NAOMI

She’s you as a child!
KAT

The box, please.

SYLVIE runs from KAT with the box. NAOMI watches, delighted.
KAT

Hithigave yithigoo hithigad lithigunch yithiget?
Nithigo.

SYLVIE
KAT

Then no cookies.

SYLVIE

Mac and cheese please.
KAT

I’m sure your Mommy is making your lunch. And I
wasn’t expecting you, so I don’t think I have-SYLVIE goes through cabinets. GRENDEL meows sadly.
NAOMI

Oh no, is he okay?
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Yes.

KAT
NAOMI

Go check on him. I’ll watch Sylvie. We’ll be a
team!
KAT

No, I’ll watch her for five minutes then I’ll send her
home. Mom, can you please...
I’m gone!

NAOMI

NAOMI heads towards the door. Then she lingers, watching SYLVIE and KAT with a
smile. SYLVIE finds a box of mac and cheese. Puts it on the counter.
SYLVIE

Withigith ithigextrithiga chithigeeze plithigeeze.
NAOMI

Sithigilvithigee! Do you know who taught Kat
gibberish?
Mom.

KAT
NAOMI

Call me if you need support. I’ll come straight
down.
KAT

I’ll text later--tomorrow, and let you know how it
goes.
NAOMI

Are you sure you don’t want / me to stay?
Yes. Bye.
Bithigye.

KAT
NAOMI

NAOMI exits.
KAT

Okay, Sylvie! Hi. So you can stay here for five
minutes then I have a meeting. I’m going to call
your Mommy, and make sure that’s okay.
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SYLVIE takes out her homework. KAT makes a phone call.
KAT

(on the phone)
Hey! Indeed she is! No, it’s fine. She appears to be
doing math homework. Sorry, migraines are the
worst. So I’m kind of busy because Jason’s-- yeah.
Have you heard him moving things around above
you or...?
(disturbed)
That’s strange.
NAOMI enters again, with an armful of bright jackets.
NAOMI

I forgot! I’m cleaning out my closet! I saved these
for you. Look at / these colors!
KAT

(on phone)
So I have to send Sylvie down in a few, but she can
definitely come back tomorrow. / No it’s fine!
NAOMI

I’ll put them in your bedroom! I hope you love
something. You two can have a fashion / show!
KAT

Three to three thirty tomorrow? Great. / Feel better.
Bye.
KAT physically guides NAOMI with the jackets to the door, waves, locks it behind her.
KAT

Your mommy said you can stay five minutes. And
no more cookies.
SYLVIE

She didn’t say that.
KAT

Did you see Jason when you came up?
SYLVIE

Nithigo.
KAT

Have you seen him around recently?
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SYLVIE shrugs. KAT takes the cookie box from SYLVIE.
SYLVIE

May I please see Grendel now?
KAT

He’s sleeping.
SYLVIE

Can you wake him up for me please?
KAT

Not right now. He needs his sleep. Is that division?
SYLVIE

Actually, I’m not in the mood for homework. I need
to see Grendel.
KAT

How about just one problem?
SYLVIE

No thank you. How’s Grendel feeling?
KAT

Fine!
SYLVIE

He’s still sick?
KAT

Yes.
SYLVIE

Are his eyes still brown?
KAT

Yes.
SYLVIE

My eyes are brown.
KAT

Yours are naturally brown. You’re a healthy child.
SYLVIE

Does he still have lots of black fur?
KAT

That has not changed.
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SYLVIE

Can I please please please look at him? Just once?
Just for one second? I won’t wake him up. I
promise.
KAT

No. He needs his beauty sleep.
SYLVIE

He’s always sleeping.
KAT

Because he’s very, very old. In human years I think
he’d be a hundred and fifty.
SYLVIE

BAHAHAHAHAHAHHA
KAT

How about one problem and then we can play
pretend for a few minutes?
SYLVIE

Play pretend first.

KAT

One problem first.
Mrow.

SYLVIE
KAT

Are you being Grendel?
Mrow.

SYLVIE
KAT

Oh. Are you a different cat?
Mrow.

SYLVIE
KAT

Are you a math cat?
SYLVIE

I’m a human cat.
Okay.

KAT

17.
SYLVIE

Pretend I’m a cat.

KAT

Hello little kitty.

SYLVIE

Pretend I’m a sick cat.
KAT

(KAT is not surprised: SYLVIE wants
to play this game every day)
Oh! A sick cat.
SYLVIE

Pretend all the cats in the world are sick, because
before it was from eating bats, and now it’s from
cats. And no-- nobody’s eating cats silly! It’s from
when cats bite, no breathe. So a cat breathed on me
and now I’m sick and I need lots of space. And all
the cats in the world breathed all over the place and
now all the humans are sick and they need sooo
much space.
Okay.

KAT
SYLVIE

Actually never mind. Pretend it’s the normal world,
and I’m a cat. I’m in so much pain I want to die.
SYLVIE steps towards KAT with an exaggerated, miserable expression.
SYLVIE

Pretend you’re scared. You’re a human, and I’m a
cat. We’re trapped together. And I’m sick. And I’m
crying and crying and you’re scared of me!
KAT

Why am I scared of you?
Run.

SYLVIE

SYLVIE pretends to be a cat crying in agony. She gets really into character. KAT backs
up. There’s a shrill metallic noise from outside.
Construction.

KAT

18.
SYLVIE stalks KAT with a miserable expression, howling in pain. SYLVIE is committed to
her role.
KAT

Now want to pretend you’re a healthy, happy cat?
SYLVIE

I want to be a sick cat.

SYLVIE runs towards the bedroom door. KAT stops SYLVIE from unlocking it.
SYLVIE

Remember last time when I came and I petted
Grendel and then later he went meeeeeerrrraaaaah
and his tail shook and he sprayed pee everywhere!
KAT

Why yes I do. And what did that mean he needed?
Space.
Good.

SYLVIE
KAT
SYLVIE

Why do cats need space?
KAT

You know why.

SYLVIE

BECAUSE THEY’RE CATS!
Got you!

KAT

KAT grabs SYLVIE and tickles her. SYLVIE laughs.
SYLVIE

What’s the science name again? For the sickness in
his eyes?
KAT

Iris Melanoma.
SYLVIE

Iris Melanoma.

19.
KAT

He has a lot of other things going on too. A lot of
animals, including cats, when they have pain, they
like to be alone. A lot of people too. When your
mommy has a migraine, you know how you and
your brother come up here and play, cause she
wants to be alone with the lights out?
SYLVIE

I don’t ever want to be alone.
KAT

You’re a kid so that’s normal.
Bahahahahah!
What?
Normal.
Mrow?

SYLVIE
KAT
SYLVIE
KAT
SYLVIE

I have an announcement. Mrow. I don’t like to be
alone when I’m in pain. Mrow. Because. Mrow. I
like to be with mommy when I have a tummy ache.
And watch cartoons! Mrow.
KAT

That does sound nice.
Momma?
Kat.

SYLVIE
KAT
SYLVIE

Kat. I have a little tummy ache.
KAT

Oh. I’m so sorry to hear that. But we can’t watch
TV. That’s your house rule.
SYLVIE

I don’t have a house. I have an apartment. And also,
how about we watch TV on your phone?
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KAT

That’s the same thing.
I feel sick.
Really?

SYLVIE
KAT
SYLVIE

Only in pretend.
I see.

KAT
SYLVIE

I never get sick in real life.
KAT

That’s wonderful news.
Pretend
Pretend
Pretend

SYLVIE

Door buzzer rings.
Pretend.

SYLVIE

KAT

SYLVIE

She’s early. Okay! Let’s get your
backpack.

PRETEND! PRETEND!

KAT

Okay, I have my meeting now. It’s been a fun visitKAT gets SYLVIE’s backpack. SYLVIE runs to the buzzer, buzzes the person in.
SYLVIE

KAT

Hi!

Wait!
KAT

Why don’t you run down home now?
SYLVIE

No thank you! We are having a party!
KAT

If you run down now, I’ll save the cookies for you.
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All of them?

SYLVIE
KAT

Yes. But only if you run straight down this second.
SYLVIE

Ithigokighigay!

SYLVIE exits. KAT takes a minute, then exits to the hall.
MEOW!
Bye Sylvie!
Hi Diane!

SYLVIE (OS)
KAT (OS)

DIANE (OS)

(from far below)
Katherine?
Hi!

KAT (OS)
DIANE (OS)

Where are you!

KAT (OS)

I’m up here! Up, higher!
Hello!

DIANE (OS)
KAT (OS)

Are you seeing Jason first or?
DIANE (OS)

I’m coming up! To see you first!
...Okay!
Sorry I’m late!

KAT (OS)
DIANE (OS)
KAT (OS)

That’s fine! I still have twenty minutes before my
next session!
DIANE (OS)

My knee isn’t cooperating.

22.
KAT (OS)

Take your time!

DIANE (OS)

I’ll get there someday!

KAT (OS)

How was the air B&B?

DIANE (OS)

Come on, knee.

KAT (OS)

Sorry about all the steps!
DIANE (OS)

What a nice color!
Really?

KAT (OS)
DIANE (OS)

Green is my color!

KAT (OS)

Some tenants think it’s too bright!
DIANE (OS)

It reminds me of my woods!
KAT (OS)

Are your woods electric green!
DIANE (OS)

Funny! No. Dark green
but...
in the sun!
Did you paint it
yourself?

KAT (OS)

Yes! I mean. I had someone do it! But I picked the
shade of green!
DIANE (OS)

Well
I love it.
But then again
I don’t have to look at it everyday.
...that’s true!

KAT (OS)

23.
DIANE (OS)

Your stairwell smells like a cat box.
KAT and DIANE (45) enter.
You’re here.
I’m here.

KAT
DIANE
KAT

It’s so good to finally...
In the flesh!
In real life!

DIANE
KAT
DIANE

What a gorgeous building.
This is where Jason’s been all these years.
KAT

He’s right below us.
Silence.
KAT

Your voice is so familiar.
DIANE

We’ve been living on the phone.
KAT

I’m so happy you’re here. Please sit!
What will you need? Snacks for the road?
DIANE

No thank you. I’m full.
KAT

Anything for Jason?
DIANE

I don’t think so. He’s particular with food.
KAT

So how was the Air B&B?

24.

Good.

DIANE
KAT

Are you parked outside?
Right outside.

DIANE
KAT

Did you have trouble parking?
DIANE

I had to circle around for a bit. But I didn’t mind.
I was listening to the news.
Have you done that yet today?
No?

KAT
DIANE

Wait till you’re ready. And have a drink available.
KAT

Want to give me a hint?
DIANE

You sure you want one?
KAT

I don’t know! Do I?
KAT and DIANE laugh. DIANE laughs longer.
Mysterious!

KAT
DIANE

Mm hm.
How is your mother?
KAT

She’s well, thanks. That’s her.
KAT points up. DIANE and KAT listen to the uneven steps.
DIANE

What’s she doing?

KAT

Thinking. She walks around when she thinks.

25.
DIANE

Any more episodes of...
No no.
Really?

KAT
DIANE
KAT

She’s all better. Thanks for asking, though.
DIANE

That’s so nice you can hear her.
So you can know she’s still there.
KAT

It is. There’s something strange about how sound
travels in this building. It only travels from above to
below. So I never hear Jason. And nothing from the
halls. But I hear every footstep my mom makes. I
could ask her to put a rug down. But I think I’d miss
hearing her walking around.
DIANE

And this way you’ll know if she runs away.
Pause.
DIANE

I shouldn’t have brought that up?
KAT

No, it’s fine. But that was just something she said
once, when she was having a really bad day, so.
She’d never actually run away.
DIANE

It’s very strange thing—that’s a very strange thing
for a mother to say though, right?
But, she’s wonderful in other ways. She’s a business
woman?
Good business head on her shoulders. And this
building is her investment so...that’s wonderful!
KAT

It is.

26.
DIANE

Did she try those anti-depressants?
Pause.
DIANE

Sorry! None of my business! I’ll shut up!
KAT

DIANE

No, it’s okay! It’s okay!

Never mind! Never mind!
DIANE

Katherine. I mean Kat. I want to thank you, from
the bottom of my heart, for everything you’ve done
for my son. You’re a saint.
KAT

Anyone would have done it.
No way.

DIANE
KAT

I wish I could have done more.
DIANE

You went above and beyond.
Music with an extremely heavy bass starts playing from upstairs.
KAT

Can I get you a water?
DIANE

I’m fine. She sounds like she’s having fun!
KAT

Yeah. How about some fresh raspberries? There’s a
farmer’s market that sets up around the corner
Wednesdays. I got a bunch.
DIANE

Raspberries sound nice.
KAT

I just washed them.
DIANE

Where do the farmers come from?
I’m not sure.

KAT
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DIANE

From Vermont?

KAT

Maybe! I’ll ask next time. And if they’re from
Vermont, I’ll ask if they know “a Diane.”
DIANE

They just might. You’d be surprised, when it comes
to the Northeast Kingdom of Vermont. Then again, I
don’t know many people.
KAT brings the raspberries to the table. Nobody touches them. There’s a deep rumbling
in the building. The music abruptly stops.
DIANE

That’s not him is it?
KAT

No! That would be... he’s not that bad.
DIANE

Oh good.
Is it your mother?

KAT

It’s from outside. They’re doing something to the
street. They tear the pavement up, and then lay the
pavement back down! Every day. Doesn’t it feel
like the building is going to break in half? Now I
get why people in earthquake zones go on and on
about earthquakes! It’s traumatizing. I hope they get
done doing whatever they’re doing soon.
DIANE

They’ll get done soon.
Pause.
DIANE

How do you sleep with that?
KAT

They don’t work at night!
DIANE

No, no, I’m talking about the air conditioner.
With it making that noise?
That.
It sounds like nails...
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Like a cat with long nails walking around on a
wood floor.
KAT

Oh my god now it does! Thanks Diane. Remind me
not to invite poetic types over when I have my
beloved air conditioner running.
I’m sorry.

DIANE
KAT

I’m joking. It’s old, but it does the trick. Anyway, I
like white noise for sleep.
DIANE

That is not white noise. It sounds like one of them’s
caught inside!
They listen to the air conditioner, the walking upstairs, the street noises. GRENDEL
meows very sadly.
We’re shy.

DIANE
KAT

We’ve cried to each other.
DIANE

At different points. Sometimes at the same point.
KAT

I don’t usually cry with strangers.
DIANE

We aren’t strangers

KAT

Not anymore / but-

DIANE

I told you my life story.
KAT

You’ve been through so much.
DIANE

Who hasn’t.
Kat, I am honored to be in your presence.
I admire you.
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Why?

KAT
DIANE

You started your own program—that amazing
program! Safe Home?
KAT

At Home in the World.
DIANE

Yes! And you have clients! All those people with
adjustment disorders. And you help them adjust!
It’s fun!

KAT
DIANE

I still think you should do energy work with them,
in addition to all that talking. I know you think it’s a
dumb idea.
KAT

I don’t think that.

DIANE

I know you do. But it’s real! And I know, as well as
I know I’m sitting here, that you’d be good at it.
KAT

Thank you.
DIANE

You have to look at things holistically and you have
to think about the body and all the things you don’t
understand about the body. Yes, I mean entities. I
told you, I used to have one here, lodged in here, in
my shoulder. You laughed.
KAT

Sorry.
DIANE

It’s what I love about you. You’re honest.
KAT

Yeah. I don’t go in for the whole entity thing.
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DIANE

I know. But you don’t judge me for talking about
them. You’re an open person and I know you could
understand if you wanted to. You’re a healer.
KAT

Speaking of healing, I hate to say it, but I have a
session pretty soon. Weekend emergency. I wish we
could talk all evening. I can’t believe I’m finally
meeting you, and it has to be / so quick!
DIANE

(excited)
They’re coming here?
KAT

It’s a video session.
Why?

DIANE
KAT

Well, she could come here. But most of my clients
got used to video sessions, and prefer them.
DIANE

All that screen time sounds exhausting. And isn’t it
better in person?
KAT

It works on zoom. But speaking about
exhausting—four boys? At home? How?
DIANE

I have five boys.

KAT

But four young boys. Four children. How do you
even do it?
DIANE

Oh. They’re a piece of cake.
GRENDEL meows anxiously.
DIANE

I can’t believe I’m in your city.
KAT

How do you like my city?
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DIANE

To me it is yours. And I think it’s exciting.
KAT

New York is okay sometimes.
DIANE

I wish I could stay a week.
KAT

You should have a vacation here someday. We could
see a show!
DIANE

You can tell me. What do you have?
DIANE points to the syringes and the bottles of pills on the table.
KAT

You thought—that’s all for my cat!
Silence.
DIANE

You have a cat?
Yes. One.

KAT
DIANE

You never said you had a cat.
I didn’t?
No.

KAT
DIANE
KAT

How’s that possible?
DIANE

I thought I was hearing Jason’s cats through the
floor.
KAT

You can’t hear them through the floor. Sound
doesn’t travel that way in this building.
That’s so weird that I didn’t mention my cat. I’m
sure I mentioned him?
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You didn’t.

DIANE
KAT

Oh no! Your allergies!
DIANE

Don’t worry. They’re not bothering me yet. My
allergies sort of build up. If I was in here for a
week, I wouldn’t be able to breathe.
KAT

You should go! I’m sure Jason is wondering why
you’re still up here with me anyway!
DIANE

I’m still breathing for now.
KAT

I’m SO sorry that I forgot to mention my cat, even
though we’ve been talking about cat allergies and
cats for weeks. And I didn’t mention my own one.
Maybe because he’s not doing well.
DIANE

What’s wrong with him? He sounds miserable.
KAT

He’s nineteen! He’s been suffering. There’s a lot of
reasons. The construction, for one. It shakes the
building. Cats are affected by their environment,
and this environment is literally unstable. And to be
honest it might also be Jason’s cats? I think he
smells them but can’t see them so he feels like he
can’t defend his territory? Jason has been a huge
help to Grendel actually. He’s the only other person
Grendel wants in... uh, Jason is so good with
animals. But he’s in bad shape. Grendel is. I’m sure
most of it is physical, internal stuff. He had
bloodwork, an ultrasound. He has four terminal
illnesses: kidney failure, pancreatitis, and
inflammatory bowel disease—and then last week
his eyes turned from yellow to brown. His vet says
that could mean cancer—Iris Melanoma. But we
can’t know for certain without a surgery. He’s
nineteen and it feels so wrong to put him through
surgery, especially with all his other problems.
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So we’re treating him for the inflammatory thing
and the kidney disease, hoping his eyes are nothing.
I have a drug in the fridge, Amantadine, it’s a very
strong painkiller, in case he starts dying in the
middle of the night. We have an amazing home vet,
who can come help him pass peacefully here. It’ll
be awful, but we’re prepared.
Silence.
DIANE

Your cat had an ultrasound?
KAT

It didn’t hurt him or anything.
DIANE

How much did it cost?
KAT

I have insurance for him/ so
DIANE

Wow. That is...
Wow.
KAT

I’ve had him since I was eleven.
DIANE

What’s his name?
KAT

Grendel. Which makes me “Grendel’s Mother!”
KAT laughs. DIANE does not.
KAT

Beowulf?
Pause.
KAT

Beowulf is an Old English epic poem.
Grendel is the monster.
DIANE

Is your cat mean? Does it bite?
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KAT

No, no never. Grendel is sweet and shy. I named
him when I was eleven. My mom read me parts of
Beowulf. Probably a little early, to be honest. The
monster isn’t described much, but I imagined he
had long black hair, like my cat. And I loved the
story.
DIANE

Why?
KAT

It was formative. It affected me a lot.
DIANE

Why? What’s it about?
KAT

Uh...
KAT’s phone vibrates on the table. KAT sees who it is, gets nervous, turns her phone over.
Before she does, DIANE sees who is calling. KAT does not notice that DIANE sees.
KAT

Okay! So every night, the people of Heorot Hall fall
asleep after their nightly festivities, tired with wine.
Even though they lock Heorot Hall up, lock their
fortress...Grendel breaks in. And every night, he
grabs a sleeping human, eats him. Nothing can stop
Grendel! And that’s the way the people of Heorot
Hall live. Beowulf is the name of the hero who
comes to help the people. After the festivities,
Beowulf pretends to be asleep with the others. But
when Grendel breaks in this time, Beowulf jumps
up, rips Grendel’s arm off. Grendel flees,
screaming, leaving his arm behind, with its black
hair and long claws--then Grendel dives under the
Meer, without his arm, down to his underwater hall
he shares with his mother. “Grendel’s Mother.”
That’s her only name in the poem. I loved that. She
sees her son screaming and she can’t stand his pain.
She goes insane.

35.
She swims right up from the bottom of the Meer,
breaks into Heorot Hall, rips off the head of the
king’s best friend, grabs her son’s arm off the wall-they had hung it there like a trophy--and dives back
down into the Meer with the arm. Then Beowulf
dives underwater after Grendel’s Mother, swims for
days--it says that--days-- time is so weird in that
poem. Finally, Beowulf finds Grendel’s Mother in
her underwater hall, which is a mirror of Heorot
Hall, below the water. She’s comforting her
bleeding son, who’s looking at her with his terrified
brown eyes. When she sees Beowulf come in,
Grendel’s Mother goes insane again. They fight.
She’s a horror! But Beowulf wins. Slaughters her.
He also finishes Grendel off, cuts off his head, and
swims back up with the head/
DIANE

And why do you want to be Grendel’s Mother?
Kat laughs.
KAT

I don’t. I think I’ve always been scared of her. But
also I think she’s the most badass monster ever. I
guess I’ve always been a big dork!
DIANE

I don’t think that’s true.
I think you’re a good person.
With your job, helping people adjust...
There’s the word caregiver and the word caretaker
and I know those two words are supposed to mean
the same thing but I don’t agree. Some people,
when they care for others, they suck the energy
right out of them! They use their good deeds to
power themselves. Those are caretakers.
But you don’t do that.
You give your care.
You are a caregiver.
I think you have a big heart. No, I know you have a
big heart. Because of what you’ve done for my son.
I saw into your heart the moment we started talking
on the phone.
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I know you say anyone would have done what
you’ve done, but that’s absolutely not true. I don’t
think there’s anyone else who would have helped
Jason like you did a stone’s throw from here.
KAT

I wish I could have done more.
Shut up.

DIANE

KAT laughs.
KAT

No, you’re right. I should shut up. What’s the point
of wishing? I know it’ll be hard for Jason to move
right now. It’s right, but--he’ll need a lot of support
from you. I know you’re the best person in the
world to give it to him. I know as soon as Jason gets
on the right medication, and is out of the city, in a
healthy environment, fresh Vermont air, home, he’ll
come back to himself. To his true, gentle self.
DIANE

That’s how he describes you. Gentle.
KAT

He does?
What else does he... say?
DIANE

He doesn’t have to spell things out for me.
KAT

What do you mean?
DIANE

I’m a mother.
Pause.
KAT

Diane. I’m giving Jason back his deposit.
KAT hands DIANE the envelope.
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KAT

Can you hold onto it for him? It’s going to take
some work to get his apartment in shape to rent out
again, and I don’t know the extent of the damage,
but I am going to do it myself. And I am looking
forward to it. Something concrete to do. Something
physical. I’m not bad at painting and plastering. So
much of what I do everyday, with my job, I can’t
measure if I’m being useful or not. Adjustment
disorders are vague things. Getting better isn’t
linear. There isn’t a point when you’re finished. But
getting an apartment fixed up to rent out? That I can
accomplish. Please. Take it.
DIANE

I don’t know what to say.
KAT

You don’t have to say anything. I am so grateful for
how you’ve been. I know at some point you must
have been mad at me, but you never showed it. I
know this isn’t how you hoped things would go for
Jason in the city.
I want you to know, I’m not giving the cats to a city
shelter. I found a place for all of them two hours
north of the city. It’s like a cat kingdom! They’ll
have to test them all for FIV and Feline Leukemia,
but even if any of them test positive, they can stay
there, indefinitely, and receive care, warmth,
affection, and spend time outdoors. They might get
adopted too, and they’re very careful about that.
They say its easier to get into Princeton than adopt
one of their cats! Either way, all the cats will have
an amazing life. The best life possible. I want
everything to go well for the cats. And for Jason.
And for you.
It’s too much.

DIANE
KAT

It’s nothing compared to what you do every day.
Jason is so lucky to have you fighting for him.
I’m useless.

DIANE

38.
KAT

What? Now you’re the one who should shut up!
You’re amazing! So many people give up when
things like this happen. I’ve seen it. But you are
stepping in. Doing what needs to be done.
DIANE

I didn’t know what to do.
KAT

You’re doing it! Jason just needs to make sure he
has what he needs for tonight in his suitcase. And as
I said in the email, tomorrow I’ll have all his other
belongings boxed up and delivered to you. Same
day.
DIANE

You don’t have to do all that.
KAT

It’s done! The movers are insured.
DIANE

And it seems like you and your mother should keep
deposits if there’s damage.
KAT

Usually we would. This is different.
DIANE

Does your mother even know about this?
KAT

Of course she does.
You promise?

DIANE
KAT

We don’t have secrets.
DIANE

She’s really doing okay?
Yes.

KAT
DIANE

You don’t sound convinced.
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She is.

KAT
DIANE

I hope that’s true.
Is Jason...

KAT

Pause.
KAT

Jason must be a little mad at me?
DIANE

Jason would never be mad at you.
KAT

But what does he think about all this?
Silence.
DIANE

He would never be mad at you.
KAT

We haven’t spoken in weeks. I’ve just been talking
to him through you. What did he say, when you told
him he had to leave? He must have gone through
some emotions.
DIANE

Don’t worry. He would never be mad at you.
Silence.
KAT

Is Jason still onboard with the plan?
Silence.
Diane?

KAT
DIANE

Could you please open a window a bit?
KAT

The air conditioner. Jason knows he’s leaving with
you today right?
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DIANE

The cat dander is getting to me.
KAT

What’s going on?

DIANE

Please open your window.
KAT

Is Jason ready to leave today or not?
DIANE

I CAN’T BREATHE!
KAT opens two of the windows. DIANE takes big, loud breaths.
Are you--

KAT

DIANE raises a finger, keeps breathing deeply.
Water.

DIANE

KAT brings DIANE water. She drinks the whole glass slowly. Then motions for another.
Drinks it all, very slowly. KAT turns off the air conditioner.
Long silence.
DIANE

I’ve decided not to take Jason to Vermont today. I
knew this would be hard for you to understand so I
took the eight and a half hour drive down here to
tell you in person. I misled you a little bit and I’m
sorry. I didn’t stay in an Air B&B last night. I woke
up this morning in Vermont and I drove straight
here. Some things are better explained looking
someone in the eye. I have thought long and hard
about this situation. I’ve also spoken with Bill about
it.
KAT

Who is Bill?
DIANE

Bill is my boyfriend.
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KAT

You have a boyfriend?
DIANE

Yes! Bill! Bill is wonderful with this kind of thing!
He understands my desire to please but he also
knows my boundaries and he helps me keep them.
What’s important now is: Jason is better off here in
his home. It’s best for him to stay. Not only for him,
but for me.
KAT

He can’t stay here.

DIANE

We both know what Jason needs is stability.
KAT

We decided that what Jason needs is to be with you.
DIANE

That’s your opinion.
KAT

You said it was yours?
DIANE

I agreed with your opinion when I was talking with
you, because I just want to please people. I can’t
help it. I’m terrible at conflict! But when I’m alone,
I know what’s what. And I thought a lot, on my
own, and I saw the way: we need to keep things as
they are. Especially considering the cats. Jason is
helping them. Helping other living beings is the
most important thing a person can do, when that
person is not doing well. You’re right, Jason is not
doing very well. And so I think, with all due
respect, that forcing him to move now, to uproot his
life now, would be a little bit evil. And I know it’s
important for you to think of yourself as a good
person.
Okay.

KAT
DIANE

Yes, and, yes and also, and also, I have to think of
myself.
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It’s hard for me to remember to think about myself,
but Bill reminds me to do that. I don’t have space
for Jason in my home. I don’t mean physical space.
I mean psychic space. Bill and I talked about it, and
it just won’t work.
KAT

(calmly)
Diane. We’ve been planning this for weeks. For
over a month. You never expressed any of this to
me. You suggested the move.
DIANE

You seem uncomfortable. Your face is getting red.
Is it because I told the white lie about the air B&B?
I’m sorry about that. I broke the trust field. But I
only lied so we could have this conversation. Kat. I
have to do what’s best for my son, even if it steps
on your toes a little bit. And also, tenants have a lot
more protections than they used to. Bill’s brother is
a lawyer. Which is funny because Bill, well he’s
definitely not a lawyer! But Terrance is the good
kind of lawyer. A defender. And he says actually
you can’t evict Jason.
KAT

We are not evicting him. You told me he wanted to
move in with you.
DIANE

I doubt that.
KAT

But that’s what you told me.
DIANE

I don’t think he would want that.
KAT

Did you even talk to him about this?
DIANE

I’m sure he knows you want him to leave.
KAT

Does he know you’re here? You have been speaking
to him right?
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Because if you’ve been lying about that too, I have
to call the police to come do a wellness check
because he can’t just be all alone down there by
himself in his mental state.
DIANE

Yes I speak to him every day! Some days more than
others, but yes, yes we speak on the phone
regularly. No need to call the police, dear lord. And
I don’t see how having pet cats is the end of the
world anyway.
Silence.
KAT

(as calmly as she can)
He’s doesn’t have pet cats. He is hoarding cats.
They don’t have what they need. I don’t know if
they’re getting enough food, and they don’t have
enough space. Remember what he told me? About
the “Man Cat?” He thinks he gets visited by--a
“Man Cat,” some big, hairless, violent... human-cat
thing. I’m pretty sure he sees it. And Jason thinks
the Man Cat isn’t eating him, because Jason is
taking care of his babies. This is what Jason thinks:
his cats are kittens, the Man Cat’s babies, and they
are going to grow as big as people and lose their fur
and stand on their hind legs and start talking, and
“take up arms” against the evil in the world. Jason
is preparing for that too.
DIANE

You’re thinking of that Beowulf man.
KAT

No I’m thinking about Jason. Because that’s what
Jason said. You haven’t been here. I told you he
cornered my mom in the stairwell and spoke to her
in “their language.”
DIANE

You were both giving him too much attention that
week! Is he still speaking like that?
KAT

I don’t know. We don’t talk.
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DIANE

Why not? He was trying to call you when you were
talking about Grendel’s Mother. And then you
turned over your phone. Why would you do that?
You can’t just take everyone you have a relationship
with and ship them off to Vermont.
GRENDEL meows anxiously.
DIANE

My son loves attention. Positive or negative. He’s
always been like that. He loves to shock. You
should have seen the way he used to dress! He’s just
bored. And you work in mental health right? Sort
of? And you can’t even tell me what he has. Maybe
a real doctor would be able to give him an actual
diagnosis, but then you should be focusing on
getting him a real doctor here instead of kicking
him out onto the street.
KAT

I’m not kicking him out onto the street. You’re
taking him in. He’s not okay here. This is an
emergency. He needs to live with you, and get care
in your home with your family doctor. This is not
safe. For any of us. Including the cats. But most
importantly, it’s not safe for Jason.
DIANE

He can’t live with me.
KAT

(sharply, for the first time)
You’re his mother.
Silence.
KAT

Sorry. I’m so sorry. I shouldn’t have said that. I just,
I think you should go down and see him. See what
it’s like in there.
DIANE

My allergies.
KAT

You said your allergies take time to set in?
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DIANE

I always make molehills out of mountains.
KAT

But you just told me that. You can open a window.
DIANE

You have one cat. But put me in a room with five
cats or fifteen cats. Or a hundred cats! And I’m a
goner. Instant anaphylactic shock.
KAT

How many cats does Jason have?
DIANE

I don’t know. Don’t you know?
Pause.
KAT

Remember how I said Grendel isn’t well?
DIANE

He’s dying.
KAT

Well he’s alive now and he doesn’t feel safe. He’s
always trying to jump out the window and escape
because he smells Jason’s cats.
DIANE

Because cats are outdoor creatures.
KAT

He’s not an outdoor creature. He’s never been
outdoors. He smells Jason’s cats through the floor
and they give him constant anxiety. Jason is
suffering. There are children who live below him.
I’m sure they hear him yelling. People are scared.
DIANE

I can imagine people are scared.
Most humans are monsters.
KAT

Can you invite him out for a walk?
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DIANE

He wouldn’t want a walk. He likes to be in his own
space, when he gets like this.
KAT

I think I need the air conditioner back on.
DIANE

Air conditioners are nasty things.
Just breathe. Breathe in. Breathe out. Relax.
Let your body adjust to the natural climate.
Silence.
KAT

(very calmly)
We’ve had a miscommunication.
I’m sorry I didn’t let you feel safe enough to tell me
what you really thought. You have Jason’s best
interests at heart and I see the plan won’t work
anymore. And I know we’ll find a solution that
works for everyone. The most important thing is for
Jason to get better. And to have us as a team, on his
side. How long are you in town?
DIANE

I guess I’m driving all the way back to Vermont
today. I didn’t plan ahead so-KAT

Then let’s talk on the phone very soon, okay?
DIANE

I didn’t think about how exhausting the trip back
would be.
KAT

Sorry. I have that session in two minutes so, let’s
end on a good note?
DIANE

I want to end on a good note.
KAT

I understand where you’re coming from and I don’t
want any conflict with you or with Jason. We’ll
figure this out.
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DIANE

Could I just have a little more water before I go?
KAT gives DIANE water. DIANE drinks it, very slowly. Grendel meows anxiously.
DIANE

Do you have any food? Just a snack for the road?
Something with protein, maybe?
Red meat?
Chicken would be fine too.
I need energy for the drive.
I’d stay the night, but I don’t have anywhere to stay.
KAT

I’m sorry. I don’t have food. There should be some
places to stop on your way, though, right? You
shouldn’t have much traffic going out.
DIANE

I hope I don’t fall asleep driving.
KAT

You should pull over if you get tired and take a nap.
I make myself do that. Or you can get a hotel, I’m
sure. I hear there are a lot of vacancies upstate.
DIANE

I would never do that. You don’t have anything at
all that’s meat? I can have it cold?
KAT

I don’t eat meat.
DIANE

Why not?
KAT

Lots of reasons. The environment for one.
DIANE

KAT

The environment! That’s funny! So funny!

That’s the main one. I can’t get into it all
now but

DIANE

That’s so funny because air conditioners are very
bad for the environment.
KAT

Yeah, they’re a necessity for me.
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DIANE

A necessity?
KAT

How about a cold water to take?
DIANE

I’m not thirsty anymore.
I feel guilty.
KAT

Don’t.
We got this.
We both want the best outcome for everybody, so
there’s no reason we can’t come up with the best
possible solution.
DIANE

You’re a good person.
KAT

So are you.
DIANE

I’ll get out of your hair now.
KAT

Could you please close the outside door, when you
leave?
DIANE

Of course.
DIANE tries to give KAT the envelope back.
KAT

It’s for Jason so... can you hold onto it for him?
DIANE

Take it.
KAT takes it.
KAT

Okay. Have a safe trip back, Diane.
DIANE

Bye.
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DIANE exits. KAT forgets to lock the door. She goes into the bedroom. Grendel stops
meowing as soon as she is with him in the bedroom.
The stage is empty. Gentle, familiar city noises filter inside.
A sudden bang on the apartment door. KAT enters from the bedroom. Grendel meows.
KAT slowly walks to the apartment door, quietly locks it. Looks through the peephole.
Nobody.
GRENDEL meows very sadly over and over from the bedroom. KAT goes into the
bedroom again, but the sad meowing continues. After a while, KAT re-enters from the
bedroom, closes the door behind her. The sad meowing continues through the closed
bedroom door.
Kat runs a bath. Lavender and steam billow out of the bathroom into the audience.
The noise of construction filters in more and more. So do footsteps from upstairs.
Occasional muted, sad meowing. KAT lies on the couch and makes a call, puts the phone
on speaker.
Hey.

SOPHIE (O.S.)
KAT

Hey! How was your date?
SOPHIE (O.S.)

Interesting. Are you okay?
KAT

I’m fine. What are you doing?
SOPHIE (O.S.)

Oh. Just having a minute to myself before Liam
wakes up. You just made an unusual noise.
It’s Grendel.

KAT
SOPHIE (O.S.)

Aw. What’s going on with the little guy?
He’s unhappy.
Sorry.

KAT
SOPHIE (O.S.)
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KAT

He won’t let me pill him today.
SOPHIE (O.S.)

He’s a cat! Pills are beneath his dignity.
KAT

I have to give him his injection of B12 soon. I’ve
been having trouble getting the needle into the
pocket / between the layers of skin.
SOPHIE (O.S.)

Whoah okay TMI!
But seriously. You do such a good job with him. I
want you taking care of me when I’m dying.
Although he doesn’t exactly seem to be dying.
KAT

I’d want me taking care of me too. I am good.
SOPHIE (O.S.)

He’s your familiar.

KAT

I wish he could be around when I’m dying. I’d feel
okay with dying, if he was there.
SOPHIE (O.S.)

And then the conversation took a weird turn.
So how’s your uterus?
We hear louder footfalls above. The footfalls seem like more than one person. They are
strange, like tripping or dancing. These strange footfalls fade in and out through this
phone call.
KAT

What did you say?

SOPHIE (O.S.)

Um hello? You went to urgent care yesterday?
Oh yeah...
“Oh yeah?”
I forgot.

KAT
SOPHIE (O.S.)
KAT

51.
SOPHIE (O.S.)

You called me screaming. I was gonna cancel my
date to come save you.
KAT

Sorry! I blocked it out.
SOPHIE (O.S.)

I thought you were like pregnant and having a
miscarriage.
NO!

KAT

KAT exits to the bathroom.
KAT (O.S.)

I think it was gas? Food poisoning? They did scans,
checked everything out. I’ll get more results later,
but they said I looked fine. There was a surreal test,
a recorded voice. You would have loved it.
(scarily calm, then scarily loud)
“Breathe in, breathe out, HOLD YOUR
BREATH... relax...”
KAT turns off the bath, re-enters, sits.
Nice!

SOPHIE (O.S.)
KAT

Anyway. I’m fine.

SOPHIE (O.S.)

You should have told your mom.
KAT

I didn’t want to scare her.
SOPHIE (O.S.)

I’m scare-able too!
Sorry.

KAT
SOPHIE (O.S.)

Is anyone else there?
KAT

Nope.

52.
KAT starts painting her nails.
KAT

Your date went well!
SOPHIE (O.S.)

Yup.
KAT

I can hear you smiling!
SOPHIE (O.S.)

Am I on speaker?
KAT

Yeah?
SOPHIE (O.S.)

Take me off speaker.
KAT

No. I’m painting my nails.
SOPHIE (O.S.)

You sound far away and it’s annoying.
KAT

Deal with it.
SOPHIE (O.S.)

We fucked in the Harlem Meer!
KAT

WHAT?
SOPHIE (O.S.)

Next to the Harlem Meer, I mean!
KAT

I’m so happy for you. Tell me the whole story.
SOPHIE (O.S.)

Wait WAIT! Jason! Wasn’t the Jason thing
happening today?
KAT

It was supposed to, but it didn’t. I’ll tell you later.
SOPHIE (O.S.)

He’s still there?

53.

Still here.
Cool.

KAT
SOPHIE (O.S.)
KAT

What do you mean, “cool?”
SOPHIE (O.S.)

I mean cool! I’m sorry he’s having a hard time. But
I’m not averse to the fact that I’ll still run into him
in your hallway. He’s...
A rumbling from outside.
Super hot.
Sophie!

SOPHIE (O.S.)
KAT
SOPHIE (O.S.)

He is a beautiful specimen of man and you know it.
KAT

I don’t see him that way.
SOPHIE (O.S.)

His hands, his body, his big brown eyes...
KAT

Stop objectifying him!
SOPHIE (O.S.)

He seems like he’d be really fun in...
I mean is he?
KAT

We didn’t. You know that.
SOPHIE (O.S.)

But sort of, right?

KAT

We never had sex.

SOPHIE (O.S.)

There’s different kinds of sex.
Silence.

54.
SOPHIE (O.S.)

What’s wrong?

KAT

He’s been calling today. I can’t pick up.
Why not?

SOPHIE (O.S.)
KAT

I don’t know! Maybe I’m a bad person!
So: pick up.

SOPHIE (O.S.)
KAT

Thanks. You should be a therapist.
SOPHIE (O.S.)

I never claimed to be good at advice. So the mother
didn’t come?
KAT

She did. She drove down from Vermont like she
said she was going to do /and-Diane / right?

SOPHIE (O.S.)
KAT

Good memory. Yes. Diane came and Diane went.
And it was weird.
SOPHIE (O.S.)

Oh no. Nothing’s weird to you.
KAT

I almost never have an aversion to someone’s
energy from the first second / butSOPHIE (O.S.)

You like everybody!
KAT

I like most people!

SOPHIE (O.S.)

You like weird people.
KAT

I know. Sophie.

55.
SOPHIE (O.S.)

Does she know about you and Jason?
No.
Are you sure?
Yes.

KAT
SOPHIE (O.S.)
KAT
SOPHIE (O.S.)

Mothers know things.
KAT

There’s nothing to know. And Jason wouldn’t talk
about that kind of thing.
SOPHIE (O.S.)

I thought you got along with Diane? You were on
the phone with her like every day?
KAT

I was! But it was different when she was in here.
Even when she was in the hall, there was this
weight in the air. A vortex. I felt... I was crawling
out of my skin! I just ran a bath with lavender
because it is supposed to cleanse bad energy. I’m
about to get inside it!
SOPHIE

Oh, this is bad then.You hate hippy shit.
Silence.
SOPHIE

Wait are you okay? Did something happen? Do I
have to have a talk with Diane?
KAT

Diane doesn’t want Jason living with her. She said
she didn’t feel comfortable telling me that over the
phone, so she drove down “eight and a half hours”
to tell me to my face.
SOPHIE (O.S.)

She wasn’t comfortable telling you.

56.

No.

KAT
SOPHIE (O.S.)

You’re the easiest person to talk to on earth. It’s
literally your job. It’s your super power.
KAT

Diane wouldn’t agree.
SOPHIE (O.S.)

Also, Vermont is not eight and a half hours away.
KAT

She lives way up in it. She lied and said she was
staying at an air B&B in the city last night but really
she drove down here this morning. Isn’t that a weird
lie?
SOPHIE (O.S.)

Um, yeah. Is she still in the city?
KAT

She drove back.

SOPHIE (O.S.)

Another eight and a half hours back? Why isn’t she
staying with Jason?
KAT

She’s allergic to cats! And his apartment is no
longer a place people can stay even if they aren’t
allergic to cats.
SOPHIE (O.S.)

You sure she isn’t going to show up again, asking to
stay the night?
KAT

Yes! And shut up. She better be gone.
She said she went along with “my” plan, because
she has a compulsion to please people, and I was
thinking: you do not seem to have that compulsion
anymore. She said her boyfriend convinced her to
stand up for her own boundaries, by not taking
Jason home to live with her.

57.
She just casually dropped that information about the
boyfriend, which was very, very weird, because
she’s always made a big deal about never wanting a
boyfriend again while her sons were home, because
of the alcoholic last boyfriend.
SOPHIE (O.S.)

You told me about him.
KAT

I know. I shouldn’t have. And I don’t care, because
she traumatized me with all the disgusting sex
details of their relationship. And then today, she’s
talking about this new boyfriend, Bill, like she’d
mentioned him before, which she definitely had not.
She didn’t even notice her hypocrisy and to be
honest I felt... so manipulated and full of rage!
Sorry I keep... I don’t know why she bothered me
so much! No. I do know. It’s because Jason is still
here awake all the time and she’s driving back to
Vermont with the windows down. Jason is not okay.
And now he’s my responsibility.
SOPHIE (O.S.)

Babe.
KAT

Oh, oh! And Diane was saying all these little things
that made me feel like a crazy person. She told me I
shouldn’t have an air conditioner because it’s bad
for the environment. This passive aggressive
needling. This needling in.
SOPHIE (O.S.)

I hate passive aggressiveness more than anything.
And people can not go into other people’s
apartments and give notes.
KAT

I feel like I need a boiling hot shower. And also I
feel like a monster for not being more empathetic.
Her son is sick. Jason would never hurt anybody,
but he’s a big man /and-SOPHIE (O.S.)

Yeah he is.

58.
Pause.
KAT

Please.
SOPHIE (O.S.)

Sorry, sorry. I’ll stop. I’m all done.
KAT

He’s ripping holes in the drywall to build cat caves
and screaming and growling and hallucinating.
SOPHIE (O.S.)

That’s really hard to picture.
KAT

And Diane has other younger boys. She has to think
of them too. She can’t handle Jason at home. So
what does a mother do if she can’t handle her child?
What would you do if your child / was-SOPHIE (O.S.)

Jason is not a child. And he’s not your child.
What are you gonna do?
KAT

I have no idea.
SOPHIE (O.S.)

You’ll figure it out.
KAT

I think it’s too much for me.
SOPHIE (O.S.)

It’d be too much for anyone. It’s too much for him.
He can’t get outside of himself. It’s better for him to
move. He’s stuck. Can’t get out of his own head.
KAT

Can I tell you one more thing?
SOPHIE (O.S.)

You can tell me many more things. It’s an
interesting situation.
KAT

I think I’ve acted, like, not myself with Diane?

59.
SOPHIE (O.S.)

If someone’s pushing on your boundaries, strange
things leak out.
KAT

When Diane and I used to talk on the phone, it was
like I felt compelled to share the darkest version of
myself. Or what I think about other people? Like
my mom’s... her mood thing. It’s not that bad. But I
made it seem-- horrible. And also, there were things
I kept secret from Diane and I don’t know why. I
didn’t mention Grendel. We’ve been talking about
cats for months, but I didn’t mention my own one,
who, as you know, I’m obsessed with. Why didn’t I
mention him?
SOPHIE (O.S.)

You aren’t required to tell her every detail / of your
life.
KAT

And the strangest part is, I can’t remember if I left
Grendel out consciously or not! Like, half of me
thinks I decided to keep him a secret on purpose,
and half of me thinks I just blocked him out when I
was talking to her.
SOPHIE (O.S.)

You’re reading too much into that. You didn’t
mention Grendel, because you were focusing on
Jason. You want to help Jason. You’re doing your
best. But there’s a limit. You are allowed to have a
limit. And Diane is your / limit.
The door makes a noise. It sounds like a few pieces of gravel being thrown at it. KAT
turns the phone off speaker.
Shh.

KAT

Silence.
KAT slowly walks to the door, checks the peephole, nobody. Puts the phone back on
speaker, lies on the couch.

60.
KAT

Sorry. I thought it was Jason knocking. I’m pretty
sure the wood of my door is expanding or
something? Could that be happening? The door
makes these horrible knocking noises! It’s so scary!
Oh my god. Give me a break from my brain, please.
Tell me about your date.
SOPHIE (O.S.)

You’re still alone?
All alone.

KAT
SOPHIE (O.S.)

I came six times.

KAT

Next to the Meer?!
SOPHIE (O.S.)

Yeah. I probably still have Meer-mud in my butt.
KAT

How does that even happen on a first date!
SOPHIE (O.S.)

Well, my dear. It was quite simple. We decided to
meet up for a sunset walk. Then we were attracted
to each other. And then there was no one around.
So we fucked! And then something weird happened.
KAT

Yay!
SOPHIE (O.S.)

So it became completely dark. I noticed something
move under a huge dark willow. And then I saw a
shitload of shiny black brown animal eyes. We
couldn’t see their bodies, but they must have been
those raccoons. You know the ones people feed?
They live in that stone wall?
KAT

I see those ones all the time!
SOPHIE (O.S.)

People need to stop feeding them!

61.
KAT

They really shouldn’t do that!
SOPHIE (O.S.)

They all move around together in a clump! They’re
like one entity!
It’s horrible!

KAT
SOPHIE (O.S.)

People forget they’re animals!
KAT

So you got chased out of Central park mid-fuck by a
pack of raccoons?
YES.
Classic Soph!

SOPHIE (O.S.)
KAT
SOPHIE (O.S.)

I knew you’d appreciate it! I thought of getting to
tell you the story while we were running for our
lives! So, we escaped, unscathed, and then I asked
my sister if she’d stay the night with Liam so I
could spend the night with my new friend!
And she said yes!
And so my date and I headed out...to Brooklyn.
I wanted to spend the night with him, but I also
wanted to go somewhere else and take the subway!
It was the first time I’ve been on the subway since...
It’s been a long time.
And it was fine.
I mean...
It was magical.
KAT exits to the bathroom, leaving the stage empty. The phone is on speaker, and
SOPHIE’s voice echoes strangely from within the bathroom. The construction noises from
outside bleed into the room more and more, and footsteps from above get stranger and
stranger-- it definitely sounds like more than one person up there.
SOPHIE (O.S.)

There was a little boy turned around on the seat,
looking out the subway window into the dim orange
glow of the underground construction sites.

62.
The conductor had an accent that was impossible to
place, somewhere between French and Arabic and
German and something else.
His voice was so gentle.
I want him narrating things when I die or give birth.
I like, want him talking straight through my whole
life.
I thought about finding him and saying how much I
appreciated him.
I might, someday.
So, Joey and I, that was my new friend’s name by
the way, we just smiled the whole time and held
hands.
I laid my head on his shoulder.
I could have fallen asleep.
It was a straight shot to his stop, and then just a
block to walk.
He had one of those floor-through apartments with
the bay windows, the doors with the ornate wood
molding and wood floors with a high gloss where
all the boards are different shades of reddish and
blond, ya know?
It all felt so peaceful and solid.
Floor to ceiling bookshelves.
The books organized by color.
We had tea.
And he had a cat.
Big one.
Grey with white paws.
Pink paw pads and a pink nose.
We were in his bedroom.
The bed was so comfortable, the perfect firmness,
clean white sheets, a pile of cold pillows.
He had a ceiling fan and a window open.
There was a lilac bush outside.

63.
I felt the wall disintegrating, because the lilac smell
was coming in so clear and we were lying there...
He was touching my hair and looking into my eyes
and I was...
my body felt like it had no boundaries at all.
I was outside with the lilacs as much as I was inside
on the cool sheets...
Then his cat jumped up on the bed.
You know that cute two note grunt they do when
they jump?
She did that.
She crawled onto Joey’s chest, lay down and closed
her yellow eyes.
And then, this low noise started up.
I thought it was something outside at first.
Something metal, bending?
Or,
have you ever slept next to someone who grinds
their teeth?
Well that was happening, and I thought Joey was
asleep, and grinding his teeth, which would have
been cool. One flaw, proving he wasn’t too good to
be true.
But then I realized the noise was coming out of the
cat.
She was puffed up.
Two, three times the size she’d was before.
I noticed Joey was awake.
And his face was all tight and he had these red
patches. He was trying to remove the cat from his
chest, but her claws were out and digging in. He
was bleeding a little bit, through his t-shirt.
Then the noise started getting louder.
I thought if I moved, the cat might go for my face,
because it was obviously some territory thing, it
was my presence that was causing her to lose her
mind, and we were lying there still, trapped,
laughing silently which I could tell was hurting him
a lot. He whispered that she’d never done anything
like that before. Eventually he stopped laughing.
Then we decided on our getaway plan.

64.
I was going to sort of ease out of the bed on my
side, and he was going to pull the cat off him fast,
and then we were both going to run out of the
bedroom and slam the door shut.
So we were like “one.”
“Two.”
“Three” and he grabbed the cat off him and pushed
her on the bed and we tried to run to the door but
the cat was already there blocking it and she hissed
and chased us into the corner of the room!
We were huddled in the corner. Joey smelled sick.
The cat was standing in front of us, all hunched up
and enormous. The lilac bush was right outside that
window, and I started to feel like it was in my
throat.
It sounds like multiple people are stumbling around in heels upstairs.
I’m so sorry!

KAT (O.S.)
SOPHIE (O.S.)

No! It was funny. Laugh! We were laughing! Then
at some point we stopped laughing! And then, like
nothing had happened, the cat unpuffed itself,
turned, yawned and walked into the other room.
And I left.
You left?

KAT (O.S.)
SOPHIE (O.S.)

Yeah. I took the subway home.
It was empty most of the way.
I didn’t get back until dawn.
Okay? And?
And what?

KAT (O.S.)
SOPHIE (O.S.)
KAT (O.S.)

What do you think? Are you seeing him again?
Probably not.

SOPHIE (O.S.)

65.
KAT (O.S.)

Because of the cat?

SOPHIE (O.S.)

No. I just think I’m over it.
What?

KAT (O.S.)

A single sharp knock on the door.
SOPHIE

Hope that’s not Diane! I have to go anyway and
wash the Meer-mud off my butt before Liam wakes
up from his nap. I loveKAT gets out of the bath, takes her phone off speaker.
KAT

(Whispers)
Love you. Bye.

KAT enters in her towel, looks through the peephole. Nobody.
The footfalls above are sharp and bizarre. GRENDEL meows with extreme anxiety. KAT
calls NAOMI.
KAT

Mom. Hey. Are you wearing your shoes?
Are you alone?
Because it sounds like more than two feet.
Don’t you usually pay the electric bill online?
Whoah, what?
KAT puts the phone on speaker and lies it on the table. She massages her temples.
NAOMI

They’re shutting off the electricity!
KAT

Why are you yelling?
NAOMI

Because it’s an emergency!
KAT

No it’s not. We’ll just pay it.
NAOMI

No, no! Look over there! Look under my bed!

66.
KAT

Who are you talking to? Are you talking to me?
Pause.
Hello?
...a nightmare.
What?
It’s too late.

KAT
NAOMI
KAT
NAOMI
KAT

It’s not too late!
...stupid.
Excuse me?
Where...
...time...
...finally...
stop?

NAOMI
KAT
NAOMI

KAT

I’m only getting every other word from you.
NAOMI

...to the ground.

KAT

I’ll call you back later.
NAOMI

Where the hell’s theLight fast knocking on the door.
Is that you?
Mom?
Louder, sharper knocks.

KAT

67.
KAT is paralyzed, staring at the door. More knocking. The knocking is strange. Light,
sharp, rhythmic. KAT tries to ignore it completely. The knocking continues.
It’s Sylvie!

SYLVIE (OS)

KAT opens the door and SYLVIE runs in, then runs around the room, laughing manically.
SYLVIE

PRETEND I’M A SICK CAT AND YOU’RE
SCARED OF ME AND YOU’RE A SICK CAT
TOO SO YOU WANT SPACE! BUT YOU CAN’T
HAVE SPACE BECAUSE WE’RE BOTH STILL
STUCK TOGETHER TRAPPED AND WE’RE
FIGHTING AND WE WANT TO DIE!
KAT laughs.
SYLVIE

It’s not funny! It’s a tragedy!
KAT’s phone rings from the table. SYLVIE grabs KAT’s phone, and runs away from KAT.
She listens to the phone. She giggles gleefully.
KAT

Sylvie. Give me that. Right now.
SYLVIE

It’s a weird person.
KAT

Now Sylvie!
SYLVIE answers the phone, and presses speaker.
SYLVIE

It’s for you.
VOICE

(very, very excited)
Hello? Is this Katherine?
KAT

(relieved)
Oh.
VOICE

(even more excited)
I’m trying to reach Katherine?

68.
KAT

Come on Sylvie. Give it to me please.
SYLVIE

Talk.
VOICE

Sorry? I didn’t catch that?
KAT

Who is this please?
VOICE

Hi! This is Riverside Family Medical Center. I’m
calling with your results, from yesterday? Is now a
good time?
KAT

I need the phone. This is private.
VOICE

Should I call back later?
KAT

Now.
VOICE

I’ll call back when it’s a good time.
KAT

Just hold on a second. Sylvie I mean it.
SYLVIE runs around the room giggling, holding the phone, then into KAT’s bedroom.
SYLVIE locks the door from inside.
KAT

Sylvie. Open the door now. Or I’m going to have to
call your mommy and tell her you aren’t listening!
KAT bangs on the door.
KAT

This isn’t funny.
SYLVIE (OS)

Ouch.
KAT

What happened?

69.
SYLVIE (OS)

Oweeeeee. Bad Grendel!
KAT

What happened?

SYLVIE (OS)

Oh kittie, how could you?
KAT

Open the door!

SYLVIE (OS)

No! NO BITING! GET AWAY! GET AWAY FROM
ME!
KAT

OPEN THE DOOR!
Silence.
Sylvie?

KAT

Silence.
KAT knocks on the bedroom door.
SYLVIE?

KAT

BLACKOUT.
The air conditioner turns off.
A window shatters. SYLVIE screams.
KAT

It’s just a window. The power’s out. It’s fine. Can
you please reach out and turn the door knob?
Mommy.

SYLVIE (OS)
KAT

Reach out and turn the knob.
I can’t find it.

SYLVIE (OS)

70.

Reach out.

KAT
SYLVIE (OS)

I don’t know where I am.
KAT

Keep reaching. You’re very close.
SYLVIE (OS)

There is nothing here!
KAT

Why don’t you just reach out with your fingers?
The lock is under the door knob. Great. Now turn it.
SYLVIE unlocks the door, runs out. KAT picks SYLVIE up.
Sweetie!

KAT
SYLVIE

What happened to the world?
KAT

It’s a power outage. And the window broke. The
wind must have blown a branch in.
SYLVIE (OS)

Where’s the branch?
KAT

It must be outside.

SYLVIE

Why is there a power outrage?
KAT

Outage. Let me see your paw.
It’s a hand.

SYLVIE
KAT

Well that’s good. You aren’t turning into a cat.
I know that.

SYLVIE
KAT

I don’t see any marks at all. Where’d you put my
phone?

71.
SYLVIE

I don’t remember.
Funny!

KAT
SYLVIE

What’s funny now?
KAT

Look outside. None of the buildings out there have
their lights on. So, the power outage wasn’t just us!
SYLVIE

Why is that funny?

KAT

By “funny” I meant interesting. Because I’d thoughtKAT sees the phone.
All the lights and the air conditioner come back on.
SYLVIE

KAT

Yay!

Yay!

Silence.
That was a lot.

SYLVIE

SYLVIE exits.
KAT locks the front door. She goes into the bedroom. GRENDEL meows in complete
misery, then hisses. KAT backs out, closing the door. GRENDEL jumps against the
bedroom door. KAT locks it. GRENDEL howls. He jumps against the bedroom door
again, harder.
KAT puts in ear plugs. Turns on music.
The phone vibrates on the table.
A loud knocking on the apartment door. More howling from the bedroom. KAT stands
perfectly still, ignoring it all.
The door unlocks.
Mom!

KAT

72.

Are you okay?

NAOMI
KAT

You can’t do that! Ever again!
NAOMI

Why didn’t you answer?
KAT

It doesn’t matter. Give me the key.
NAOMI

It’s for emergencies.
KAT

This isn’t an emergency!
NAOMI

What if it was?
KAT grabs the key.

NAOMI

Is that Grendel?
GRENDEL howls.

NAOMI

Shouldn’t you go check on him?
KAT

He doesn’t want me in there.
NAOMI

Does he want to come in here?
KAT

He wants to go outside!
NAOMI reveals a bottle of red wine behind her back.
NAOMI

Have a glass with me? You’ve had a long day.
KAT

I can’t host you right now.
NAOMI

Okay! I’ll leave this then.
NAOMI heads to the door.

73.

One glass.

KAT
NAOMI

Great! So what’s going on with your guy?
Pause.
NAOMI

With Grendel?
KAT

I don’t want to talk about it.
NAOMI

He’s unhappy.
KAT

That’s an understatement.
NAOMI

How was your blackout experience?
KAT

Crazy.
NAOMI

I’ll admit. Mine was wonderful. I thought it was my
fault, and then I learned it wasn’t! So. I loved it!
KAT

Good for you.
NAOMI

How long has he been crying like that?
KAT

Sylvie came back. I’m gonna talk to them. She can’t
just go wherever she wants! She came in, locked
herself in my bedroom and says Grendel bit her, but
there wasn’t a mark or anything so--she was fine.
I’m sure he did bite her, and is just too weak to-he’s in pain. I’ll give him the Amantadine as soon
as he’ll let me. It’ll just really knock him out.
I’ll call the home vet in the morning.
NAOMI

My poor Sweetheart. You have so much going on
all at once. Are you okay?
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KAT

I’m fine. Are you okay?
NAOMI

I’m always okay.
KAT

You sounded not okay on the phone before.
NAOMI

I was just upset about the bill.
KAT

You sounded insane.
NAOMI

My phone has been glitching.
KAT

Get a new one.
NAOMI

I will.
KAT

And have you been dancing?
NAOMI

I don’t know. Have I? I don’t remember! Oh, and I
found that bill! Paid it. Your mother is not falling
apart. Not today!
KAT

That’s a relief.
NAOMI

So Jason. He’s still here?
KAT

You saw him?
NAOMI

No. I thought you’d tell me if he left.
KAT

He’s still here.
NAOMI

Did his mother come?
KAT

Yes. The mother came.

75.
NAOMI

Why do you say it like that?
KAT

Because she is a monster. She has no boundaries.
None. She’s never coming back in here. Ever.
NAOMI

My love, I think if we really want to help each
other, if we really want to change things, we have to
get out of our comfort zone, forget about
boundaries, go beyond what we think our limits are,
and let the Dianes of the world in.
KAT stares at NAOMI with disbelief.
KAT

You have no idea what you’re talking about.
Silence.
NAOMI

Well I, for one, will miss Jason if he leaves.
KAT

When he leaves.
NAOMI

I liked your relationship.
KAT

It wasn’t a relationship.
Silence.
KAT

What?
NAOMI

Nothing.
KAT

What?
NAOMI

He was in here all the time. He took care of Grendel
when you were away. Your Grendel. He had his
coffee cup in your cabinet.
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You talked every day, twice a day. First thing and
last thing. He slept here, in your bed, “platonically/”
Stop/

KAT
NAOMI

But you never spent time with him in his apartment.
MOM.

KAT
NAOMI

I’m just repeating the things you told me.
KAT

That doesn’t mean you can just bring them up.
NAOMI

Shouldn’t you go talk with him?
No.

KAT
NAOMI

He’d be so relieved to see you.
KAT

He doesn’t want anyone in there.
I have the key.
Boundaries!

NAOMI
KAT
NAOMI

I think you’d be happier too if you just saw him.
KAT

Thank you so much for your uninvited opinion.
NAOMI

Can we open a window?
KAT

It’s open. I forgot to tell you. That window
shattered!
Since when?

NAOMI
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KAT

Since the storm. The curtain’s covering the open air.
NAOMI

Then why is your air conditioner on?
KAT

I like the noise. Can you.... can we leave my
apartment alone? And can we please not talk about
Jason or Diane or that whole situation right now?
Sure.

NAOMI

Silence.
NAOMI

Can I say one more thing?
One.

KAT
NAOMI

Jason is strong. He’s sensitive, but he’s tough. He’ll
make it through this low. He’s an adult. Ultimately,
it’s up to him. He’ll get better.
KAT

This is a terrible thing to say. But: I don’t know
about that. The honest truth is: I don’t think he will
get better this time.
NAOMI

Of course he will. I promise he will.
You’re not scared of him, are you?
KAT

Can you just stop? Right now?
NAOMI

Sure, Sweetheart.

KAT

He’s none of your business.
Silence.
NAOMI

Did you see the news today?
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KAT

No? What happened?
NAOMI

You haven’t heard?
No?
Oh boy.

KAT
NAOMI
KAT

Wait what is it? Diane said something about the
news. That I should have a drink available before I-but I didn’t see anything? What’s going on?
Cats.

NAOMI
KAT

The musical? What about it?
NAOMI

No! There’s a new wave of...
KAT

Of what?
NAOMI

A new wave.
KAT

NO.
But wait. What did you mean cats?
NAOMI

It comes from cats! All the cats are sick and now the
humans are sick and I’m a sick cat and I’m in pain
and you’re scared of me. Run!
NAOMI laughs. KAT does not.
KAT

Ha. Ha. So when did you hang out with Sylvie?
NAOMI

(laughing)
Today!
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KAT

When? In the hall? Before you barged in the first
time?
NAOMI

No, in my apartment.
Was she lost?

KAT
NAOMI

Sylvie visits me too!
KAT

No she doesn’t.

NAOMI

Of course she does.
Since when?

KAT
NAOMI

You don’t think I’m cool enough for Sylvie?
KAT

No it’s just... I’m surprised her parents let her go
anywhere she likes. And your place is getting...
More fun?

NAOMI
KAT

Did you clean it up enough for a kid?
NAOMI

(light heartedly teasing)
Kids like messiness! You did too, before you
became little miss control freak!
Okay.

KAT
NAOMI

Seriously. All joking aside. There is something we
have to discuss. I am in trouble.
Why?

KAT
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NAOMI

Because I’m a sick cat mrow mrow and I’m in pain
and I want to die!
KAT

Can I have a break from that topic, please?
NAOMI

Sure, honey, I’m sorry.
KAT

It’s cute when it comes from a kid’s brain.
NAOMI

But not a mom’s. Understood.
Oh, so I was going to say, Sylvie was talking to me
in gibberish. You’re so good with her! Do you think
you’ll ever decide / to...
KAT laughs.
KAT

You are on a roll today!
NAOMI

What? You know you’d be wonderful.
I’m thirty.
So?

KAT
NAOMI
KAT

So I have time. And generally, it’s nice to have kids
when you have a partner.
NAOMI

Sophie wouldn’t agree, right?
KAT

Yes, she would. She wouldn’t have planned it that
way if she... I kind of have a lot going on in my life
today, and I honestly don’t have the bandwidth for
this conversation.
NAOMI

(amused)
My. My. You do have a lot of rules. I will try to
keep track. No Jason, no Diane, no cats... and no
offspring.
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KAT

For the record, I think you are cool enough for
Sylvie. And you’re a great mother. It’s just not what
I want to do with my one wild and precious life.
A low rumbling from outside.
Jesus!

KAT
NAOMI

Okay, okay, so I do have some real news. And it’s
not about a forbidden topic. It’s about me.
Promise?
Yes.

KAT
NAOMI
KAT

Great. What’s up with you?
NAOMI

We don’t have to worry about this eternal
construction, because I’m getting rid of this
building!
A lower, but more continuous rumbling from outside.
KAT

That’s... Wow.
You want to sell it?
When? Five years?

NAOMI

Nope. As soon as possible! Tomorrow? Yesterday?
This is not the life for me.
Pause.
Okay.

KAT
NAOMI

You don’t seem happy.
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KAT

No--it’s-- yes. I know this isn’t what you want to
do, ultimately. But you need a plan first, though,
right?
NAOMI

I have a plan Mom-- I mean Kat.
What? WHAT?
I think I’ll go.
Why?

KAT
NAOMI

Because of how you’re looking at me. I called you
“mom,” so what? It was a slip! I know you’re not a
mother. Don’t worry: I have no confusion there.
Stop looking at me like that!
KAT

I’m not looking at you.
NAOMI

Oh yes, yes you are.
KAT

I can’t tell if you’re being serious or not?
NAOMI

(cruelly)
Aw, you can’t tell? Oh, you poor thing!
Silence.
NAOMI

(very sadly)
I guess I’m not serious. But. I don’t like my life.
Silence.
KAT

(distanced and cold)
I’m very sorry to hear that. You should sell it, then.
You just have to do it thoughtfully.
Long silence.
NAOMI

This morning I went out onto the street, and I asked
them when they will be done with that racket.
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KAT

(genuinely)
I love that you do stuff like that. Talk to people.
NAOMI

You used to hate it.

KAT

I was an annoying kid.
NAOMI

“Don’t talk to strangers Momma!”
KAT

Sorry about that.
It was cute.

NAOMI
KAT

What did they say?

NAOMI

They said: “never!”
Lovely!

KAT
NAOMI

No. Another month or two, they said.
By they I mean he. I talked to a man.
Oh, yeah?

KAT
NAOMI

Oh yeah. He had David Bowie eyes. One pupil
filled the whole iris, and the other iris was blue, like
the iris of a husky dog. And he was in his mid
nineties. Late eighties at the youngest.
KAT

And doing construction? That’s hard to picture.
NAOMI

Picture it! This was first thing in the morning.
Everything looked filmy and faded. It was so pretty
out! I told him about you and Grendel. He’s a cat
man. So we had things to talk about.
GRENDEL meows. It’s less fraught.
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KAT

Grendel likes this story! One second.
NAOMI

Sure!
KAT goes into the bedroom.
Silence.
NAOMI drinks.
KAT

He came out! He sat on my chest!
NAOMI

Wonderful!
KAT

Can I spend some time with him?
NAOMI

You should!
I’ll sit here quietly.
KAT

Can I... sorry. Could I please have a little space?
NAOMI

Of course.
NAOMI gets up and gets ready to go.
NAOMI

Can I tell you one happy thing about today?
KAT

Yes!
NAOMI

I started a writing project!
KAT

Nice. Journaling?
NAOMI

Creative writing.
Silence.
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NAOMI

You’re looking at me like I have two heads again.
KAT

No! It’s just... new.
NAOMI

(extremely offended)
I can be an artist if I want.
KAT

Yes, yes you can, but it’s just you’ve never had the
slightest interest / in...
NAOMI

And now I do. Maybe it’s contagious. Because
Diane was in the building. Diane writes poetry,
doesn’t she?
KAT

No?
NAOMI

Didn’t you tell me that?
KAT

I said she has a poetic way of speaking sometimes.
She’s not a literary person.
NAOMI

I don’t know if I agree with that assessment.
KAT

You don’t know her.
NAOMI

Don’t I?
Pause.
KAT

What are you writing?
NAOMI

It’s sort of a fairytale. For children. About cats!
But will you stop looking at me like that?
KAT

I won’t look at you at all.

86.
NAOMI

What do you see? When you look at me?
KAT

You like numbers. You enjoy spreadsheets.
NAOMI

And I’m not allowed to change?
KAT

Of course you can change. You just seem...
So what happens in your cat fairytale?
NAOMI

I’m superstitious. I can’t talk about my work until
it’s done. I don’t mean to sound precious / but-KAT

You sound very precious.
NAOMI

Fine. I’ll tell you one thing. It has the Man Cat in it.
Pause.
KAT

You can’t do that.

NAOMI

I can write anything I want.
But it’s wrong.

KAT
NAOMI

There isn’t right and wrong in creative writing.
KAT

If Jason ever saw that he would be so hurt.
NAOMI

Then I won’t show him. He won’t magically know.
And if I decide to publish it. I’ll change the names!
Why don’t you have more wine, Katherine? And
grow up. This is actually exciting for me, and
you’re looking at me like I am a monster! I was
inspired by Sylvie’s imagination. My fairytale is
about a new sickness, that comes from cats. But in
my story, the sickness has a very positive effect, it
gives everyone a sixth sense for each other, like cats
have. It creates great strides for society!
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Pause.
NAOMI

You don’t want society to make strides?
Pause.
NAOMI

Fine. Go lie down with your cat.
I’ll leave you alone. For good.
Mom!

KAT
NAOMI

Enjoy your SPACE!
KAT

Why are you doing this to me today? Can you at
least wait until tomorrow to slide into / whatever
you’re sliding into?
NAOMI

Into art? Into having alone time and writing stories?
Do you think you get the monopoly on alone time?
Or being free? Or being overwhelmed? Or having
boundaries? Do you think your boundaries are
extremely important and have to be respected, and
other people have to LET THE WHOLE ENTIRE
WORLD IN?
The sounds from outside are getting louder, more grating.
NAOMI

Listen to me. You listen to me now. I’m not thinking
of getting rid of this building. I am getting rid of
this building. I’m not selling it. I need rid of it. This
is crap. And if you don’t understand why then you
are not a good person. YOU ARE NOT A
CAREGIVER. YOU ARE A CARETAKER. YOU
TAKE AND TAKE AND TAKE AND TAKE AND
TAKE/
KAT

Caretaker? Have you been talking to Diane?
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NAOMI

I’ll talk to anyone I want. To Diane. And Jason. And
Naomi. And Sylvie. You can’t keep people separate-in separate little compartments. You can’t keep
people to yourself! Do you care about my
experience? I can’t keep splitting myself like this,
doing what I don’t believe in, just so you can sit in
here and pretend to be a helpful person, with your
zoom sessions with strangers, and then you lie
down with your cat, and then you’re free, free with
your space, and meanwhile I have to SPLIT
MYSELF IN HALF JUST TO PARTICIPATE IN
THIS FUCKING JOKE OF A SOCIETY.
NAOMI is gesturing so emphatically that she has spilled red wine out of her glass all
over herself. She looks at the wine stains all over her clothes.
NAOMI and KAT slowly start laughing. They laugh more and more, as the noises from
outside escalate. KAT also spills wine on herself. They continue laughing to tears as they
talk. They are in pain because they are laughing so hard.
NAOMI

And then the mother fell apart!
KAT

MOM!
NAOMI

MOM!
KAT

Shut up!
NAOMI

You shut up! I’m a sick cat!
KAT

You are!
NAOMI

KAT

Mrow!

Mrow!
NAOMI

You are!
KAT

Everyone is!
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NAOMI

Finally!
KAT

You’ve never acted this way before ever!
Maybe KAT’s laughter turns to real sobbing here.
NAOMI

Sweetheart.
I’m sorry.
I know. Something is going on with me.
I don’t know what it is, but it is, and I admit it. I
love you, and I’ll deal with it, whatever it is.
You deal with your situations, the unmentionable
topics.We’ll deal with me afterwards.
I love you.
I’m so sorry.
A quick, sharp rapping on the door.
NAOMI gets up to answer it. KAT grabs NAOMI’s arm. KAT puts her finger in front of
her lips for NAOMI to be quiet.
They wait, silent. NAOMI watches KAT. NAOMI is heartbroken for KAT.
Silence.
After a while, KAT walks on the balls of her feet to the door. She looks through the
peephole.
KAT

Nobody. So strange.
NAOMI

I’m getting tired.
KAT

Do you want to finish your glass?
NAOMI

Thank you. But I can take it up.
KAT

Wait. Stay for a minute? I need to sleep. I’m
sleeping on the couch. I don’t want to wake
Grendel. He’s quiet, so he must be asleep.
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Do you want to tell me a bedtime story? You always
told the best ones. Please?
Pause.
NAOMI

Alright.
KAT

I’ll close my eyes but I’m listening.
NAOMI

This story is called “Under the City.” It’s a
continuation story, your favorite kind.
...so I asked the old man:
“What’s happening underground?”
And he said:
“There’s a clot of pneumatic tubes.”
KAT

What?
NAOMI

That’s what I said: “What?”
He said: “There’s. A. Clot. Of. Pneumatic. Tubes.”
As if saying it slower would help me understand.
So I said: “I don’t understand.”
And he walked away!
Then he stopped, turned around and came back to
me grinning.
He was so weird.
He said that underneath the city, mail used to be
shot through pneumatic tubes in metal capsules.
Like they’d shove 50 envelopes in a capsule, and
send it through the tubes to a processing center.
Decades ago they stopped doing that, but all the
tubing is still there, underground, empty.
He told me once, many years ago some people sent
a live cat through that underground mail system.
It didn’t die.
I said, “I hate humans.”
He said, “I hate humans too.”
And we bonded. And then we talked about Grendel.
The best cat in the world.
And Grendel’s Mother.
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He said he had a cat who lived to be twenty-eight
years old, and he cooked chicken legs for it, fresh,
every night. Twenty-eight.
He showed me a photograph of this cat. It was FAT.
And orange striped, and happy looking.
He said the cat had belonged to his wife, who had
passed away. And so he had resolved to get this cat
to live forever, and that’s what seemed to be
happening... But then three days ago it died.
The noises from outside are weaving together in a surreal music.
NAOMI

Then I said: “but what did you mean a clot?”
He said: there’s a huge knot of tubes,
some broken and jumbled together,
but some connected in a weird way.
And they’re affecting the electrical wires
underground in the area.
Oh and also he said the tubes were like “the veins of
the city.”
And now they’re empty.
Then we just stood there, silent.
For like a minute.
We both teared up!
Then he told me: everything underneath the city is
much deeper than you’d think possible.
And more organized.
If you just cut a cross section it looks like a mess.
Subway tunnels, wires, sewers, tubes.
But everything is actually there for a reason.
It shows decades of thinking in advance,
way past the short lifespan of the individuals who
planned it. So he said, this clot was very unusual.
He had a theory that it was someone’s practical
joke.
Then I brought up that post office worker, years
ago? The one who stopped delivering mail because
he felt “overwhelmed.”
And they found thousands of letters piled up in his
apartment, because he couldn’t stand to deliver one
more piece of mail, but also he couldn’t bear to
throw a single one away?
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I wanted to write a musical about him!
Somebody should write it.
NAOMI looks out into the audience. Does she see them? Is she looking for someone who
will write this musical?
NAOMI

I stayed out there talking to that man for almost an
hour. I wondered if he was making everything up.
To be honest, I wished he’d say, “hey want to come
underground and see for yourself?”
Even though going down into a hole beneath the
city is my greatest fear.
Closed in spaces
narrowing.
Then I realized the Man Cat could live underground
in an empty subway tunnel with all of his children,
and they could send mail to each other by
pneumatic tube.
And they’ve perfected the art of living
down there together.
They know how to coexist.
KAT is asleep. Perhaps NAOMI has begun crying softly.
NAOMI goes into the bedroom, quietly opens the bedroom window, closes it behind her.
She walks down the fire escape. The noises from outside warp as NAOMI descends the
fire escape.
KAT wakes up, looks for NAOMI.
KAT

Mom?
A screeching, metallic noise from outside, a cross between cats crying and the
construction. The apartment shakes violently. GRENDEL meows miserably from very
close, from all around the theater. KAT closes the door to the bedroom, then rushes to the
refrigerator, takes out the bottle of Amantadine. Suddenly there is a single, loud knock
from within the bedroom.
KAT is baffled and horrified. She runs to the bedroom door, locks it. Another echoing
knock from within. Another.
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Then there is loud, fast knocking from the apartment door. Without waiting for a
response, DIANE unlocks the door and enters.
KAT

How did you unlock/
DIANE

Where’s your mother?
KAT

What are you doing here?
DIANE

I need her help! Jason won’t answer his phone!
KAT

This isn’t a good time Diane.
DIANE

He’s not answering me! I’m calling him! Knocking!
KAT

I need you to please leave!
DIANE

But my son! His door is locked! Help me! / Help
me! Help me! Help me!
KAT

Call the police then. Call the police. Diane I can’t
help you!
DIANE walks further into the apartment. She’s wheezing.
DIANE

I can’t breathe.

KAT

I said: please leave.
The dander!
Get out!

DIANE
KAT
DIANE

Can I please use the toilet?
KAT

NO you can not!
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DIANE

KAT

The dander.
The dander.
The dander.

Diane! I need you to leave right this
minute! Out! Now!
DIANE

Do you want me to pee on the street like an animal?
KAT

DIANE

Diane, I need, I need-

I need I need!
KAT

I NEED YOU OUT OF MY APARTMENT.
DIANE

Is that the cat in there? Is that his death rattle?
KAT

OUT. GET OUT. GET OUT.
DIANE

Why didn’t you tell me about him, all those months
we were talking on the phone?
KAT

Because I don’t have to tell you EVERY DETAIL
OF MY LIFE.
DIANE

But why wouldn’t you want to?
KAT

BECAUSE YOU DON’T HAVE BOUNDARIES.
DIANE

Shouldn’t you be worried about your mother instead
of me? I saw her walking down the fire escape
alone out into the construction site.
When?

KAT

KAT looks out the bay window, desperately running from place to place.
DIANE

I’m sure she’s long gone now. But she was a
wonderful woman! So much fun. I spent the day
upstairs with her after I was in here with you. I
helped her look through all her papers for a bill. We
had tea together and we had a good laugh.
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Then she let me have a nice long bath in her
clawfoot tub. She understands what I’m going
through. You know, Katherine, you should be nicer
to her. She’s the only mother you get. You only get
that one. And she’s not going to be around forever.
That’s what happens when you have children too
late in life. You should keep that in mind.
KAT

Get out Diane.
Get out Diane.
GET OUT DIANE I NEED YOU TO LEAVE AND
NEVER COME BACK THIS IS MY HOME MY
SPACE AND YOU’RE INVADING MY--

OUT!!!!!!!!!!!!!!
DIANE doesn’t budge. KAT tries to push DIANE out of the apartment, but DIANE
hunches her body and holds her ground.
She grabs DIANE’s wrist and pulls her towards the door.
DIANE

Ooch. Ooch. Ooch.
DIANE fakes to the right and runs to the left, past KAT. KAT chases her but DIANE runs
into the bedroom. She closes the door and locks it.
KAT pounds on the door with her fists.
There’s the sound of the bedroom window opening again.
KAT

WHAT ARE YOU DOING? OPEN THIS DOOR!
After a while, DIANE unlocks the door, comes out of the bedroom, looking at KAT
guiltily.
KAT

What did you do?
DIANE

I let your cat out! He’s still alive! I couldn’t breathe!
Relax it’s fine! He ran down the fire escape! What
life he has in him! That cat is not dying today! He
wanted outside! He’s healthy! And now he’s free!
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KAT

HE’S NOT AN OUTDOOR CAT!
KAT climbs out the bedroom window, stands on the fire escape, looks around.
KAT

GRENDEL! GRENDEL! GRENDEL!
She can’t see GRENDEL anywhere. While KAT is outside, the noises of construction
escalate, along with medieval battle sounds: spears, shields, armor.
KAT climbs back in the bedroom, then runs into the living room. She is wild-eyed-- the
way we would imagine GRENDEL’s MOTHER looked after the death of her son. A
thousand cat human voices rise outside.
KAT runs straight at DIANE, screams as loud as she can in DIANE’s face. Her scream
turns into an agonized moan. KAT clutches her stomach, doubles over.
When KAT sees DIANE looking down at her with pity, KAT growls, screams and bites
DIANE.
Mid-bite, lights up on the audience.
KAT has blood on her face. She sees the audience watching her. She is horrified. KAT lets
go of DIANE and screams in mortified pain, still staring at the audience, like a cornered
animal: this-- being trapped in pain and observed as a violent monster-- is her worst
nightmare.
DIANE notices the audience too, but is completely unfazed. She’s seen this before.
DIANE watches KAT suffer. Then DIANE’s demeanor changes. She becomes supremely
maternal, and the most competent person on earth. The person you want with you in a
crisis. DIANE helps KAT to the couch. KAT screams.
Then DIANE gets to work, putting the apartment in order, cooking on all the burners. She
is content, relaxed, limber, attentive. She has a lot of work to do and she does it well.
Time moves fast. Morning, noon, sunset, midnight, morning. Kat is in labor. The seasons
change. DIANE is making a gigantic baby blanket. It is bright and intricate and covered
with cats and warriors and monsters and a vast body of crystal clear sun-filled water.
Meanwhile DIANE is cooking on all the burners, getting everything ready at once. KAT
stares out at the audience, immobilized and silenced with horrified pain.
DIANE starts taking the window glass out of the windows. It’s difficult. She’s tired. The
sun is setting, and there’s an orange glow bleeding into the room.
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SOPHIE enters through the audience. DIANE and SOPHIE acknowledge each other.
They nod. SOPHIE sees the audience, nods to them seriously. Then she gets to work
helping DIANE take the glass out of the windows.
NAOMI enters through the bedroom window. She sees the audience too, acknowledges
them, as well as SOPHIE and DIANE. Then NAOMI gets to work with the other two
women. They all know what to do, how to work together.
DIANE, SOPHIE and NAOMI take all the glass out of the windows until wind blows
through the apartment. The three women dismantle the couch, break the coffee table in
half, then push the walls away. The woods starts to creep in. The sound of lapping water.
They sing softly together as they work. Meanwhile KAT is still in the center of the stage,
staring at the audience in agony, horrified, silent-- she can only make noises of animal
pain. The sounds from outside match the singing of DIANE, SOPHIE and NAOMI. At
some point KAT begins screaming again in labor pain. She gives birth to a crescendo of
noise: construction and cats and screaming babies.
Exhausted, KAT falls asleep. It becomes night.
DIANE, SOPHIE and NAOMI sit on the edge of the stage, whispering to each other. They
are lit by a small fire. They warm their hands. The sound of the lake and the woods
surround the audience. DIANE wants to say something to the audience. SOPHIE and
NAOMI encourage her.
DIANE

Sometimes...
I wake up in the middle of the night
and I stay awake, and I listen to my boys sleeping.
My walls don’t go all the way up.
That’s because my roof is like a church roof.
It goes up to a point, peaked, so there’s a big gap
between all the walls and the ceiling.
The air just moves around up there and so does the
sound.
The windows are all screens.
We keep the glass off until winter gets a real toothhold. We like the night air coming in.
We like to sleep with the pine forest
Bleeding through,
cutting us.
DIANE gets up, walks through the audience, looks down at them, as if they’re her
children and she’s checking on them as they sleep.
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DIANE

It’s good to hear my boys sleep.
Sometimes I lie in bed awake for hours,
just listening.
I can tell them apart by the noises they make.
The sound of cicadas starts up, gradually, then louder and louder through this scene.
Reflections of moonlit water dance on the audience’s faces.
DIANE

And then I forget what sounds are boy
And what sounds are animal.
Sometimes a luna moth green and fat as a bird
slaps against the screen
over and over
persistent and dumb as a lover
trying to push its way in
all night.
That’s a comfort.
Animals have simple desires.
Food, light.
I know it might sound scary,
keeping the outside so close.
But I promise you, it’s the best way.
If you did that here this city would swallow you
whole.
So you shut yourselves up in rooms,
in separate apartments.
You pretend there’s a thing called privacy.
And solitude.
And separation.
Sometimes I stay up until dawn
just enjoying the proximity to my boys,
listening to their sweet cicada
breath, flowing out the screens
and down the hill
to the dark lake
still and black and choked with stars.
Out there, your breath gets mixed up with the loons
howling.
NAOMI and SOPHIE make loon noises.
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DIANE

Have you ever seen a pack of loons?
They’re known for living in groups of two or three,
but recently, when the weather turns,
they all cluster, clump up.
Nobody believes me unless they’ve seen it.
but I saw thirty of them pressed body to body,
their black barbed feathers squeaking against
each other. The moon is a giant knife thrown
on the black water
and I am flying out low
over the white lake that smells like iron like blood
the cool skin of water
just touching
my bottom lip brushing
my nipples and then
my belly
like an ice hand and then yes
between my legs
all the way to the far shore where everything is
alive...
The dawn light starts coming in. SOPHIE and NAOMI stand up, watch the sun rise on the
audience.
SOPHIE

And if you go all the way to the far shore, and if
you continue on through the darkest part of the
forest, and if you never ever stop, eventually, you’ll
reach the city. And then, yes, then you’ll come to
the park. And the Meer within. In the early morning
light, there are no boundaries in nature. The lake
looks erased, and all you can see anywhere is fog.
Until you begin to make them out. Those creatures
people have been feeding. No, those are no
raccoons, see how their shoulder blades slide
beneath their cold well-groomed fur, the silent
padding of velvet paws, and whiskers, and their
eyes. Ringed with black...
Cat meows from everywhere.
NAOMI

...and yellow as the sun, healthy. Yes their eyes are
bright and cold and clean! Like this new day!

100.
I feel the freezing fingers of autumn light reaching
down between my ribs!
As NAOMI speaks to the audience, SOPHIE and DIANE hold her hands.
NAOMI

And if you can keep walking, further through the
park, further into the heart of this jagged city, our
ridiculous maze, you’ll see the entrance. See? There
it is. Past the yellow caution tape, down the
manhole, and again down the ladder, and through
the narrowing tunnel! I went. I was alone. I was
scared. But then, just as I suspected, it started to
become light again. An ancient hall beneath the
earth, pooling with black water, ringed with an
underground forest. And waiting, in the edge of the
forest, watching us, there he is...
NAOMI, DIANE, SOPHIE

The Man Cat! His head bowed! His brows pink and
ridged and wrinkling! SEE HIS WARM, BROWN
HUMAN EYES ARE FINALLY OPENING!!!
DIANE, SOPHIE and NAOMI suddenly stop. They look the audience members in the eye,
concerned.
DIANE, NAOMI, SOPHIE

(gently, concerned)
Oh, no. No.
DIANE

You’re better off here.
NAOMI

It’s not safe for you down there.
SOPHIE

Sure you might land on the pavement
DIANE

without breaking your bones
but then what?

NAOMI, SOPHIE, DIANE
SOPHIE

You can’t get to the place I’m talking about.
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DIANE

There are so many sun-beaten roads between this,
our room

DIANE, SOPHIE, NAOMI
NAOMI

and the cool borderland
SOPHIE

of the nightwoods,

DIANE

alive with brown eyes and breathing bodies,
NAOMI

full of warm blood and tiny
dark
frightened
hearts.

SOPHIE
DIANE
NAOMI
DIANE, NAOMI, SOPHIE

Once you go out there, you can’t come back.
NAOMI

Yes I know it’s tempting to run away
SOPHIE

somewhere else

DIANE

where eye teeth can puncture delicate skin
NAOMI

where spirit slips so easily out of body...
DIANE

But really,
wouldn’t you miss this?
This room that smells like you
like us?
DIANE, NAOMI, SOPHIE

Each object in it’s place.
Each angle and surface.

102.

Perfect.
Natural light slowly bleeds into the room.
KAT is waking up. At first, the audience horrifies her again. But then she quickly begins
to adjust to them. She relaxes more and more. Then she can calmly study them, one by
one. Her body is fine. There are no signs of birth, or any suffering at all.
Then suddenly the lights grow cold. NAOMI looks around her disoriented, seeming lost,
confused, scared, old. She is stumbling, looking for something on the floor.
KAT runs to her.
KAT

Mom? What’s wrong?
KAT hugs NAOMI, comforting her. NAOMI is lost.
What do I do?

KAT
SOPHIE AND VOICE

Participate, redirect or leave. Everyone has
moments. This time, now, is hard for everyone.
Things are better, finally, but it’s all still in our
bodies.
KAT

But how do I help her?
DIANE

Tell her something she wants to hear.
Say something nice.
Did you ever see Jason?
No!

KAT
DIANE

Pretend you did.

KAT

(horrified, to the audience)
I went downstairs to see Jason. I stood outside his
door. I knew what was on the other side. So many
of them. Aware of me. I didn’t hear them, but I felt
them. And there was the smell.
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So thick, it was impossible to place at first, and then
it was too late, it was all around me, like a room
with it’s own skin sun on fur and sweetly rotting
meat, and fear too! Have you ever smelled fear
coming from inside so many animals? It’s horrible!
A horror! The doorknob was hot! Not from a fire.
From their suffering, from their unhappy lives
packed in, imprisoned on the other side together!
Tell her.

DIANE

Silence.
KAT

(to NAOMI)
Mom, his door was unlocked this whole time!
I knocked. I went in.
He was sitting on a stool, at the table, a grey cat was
on his lap. He was drinking a cold cup of coffee.
Having a cigarette.
The sunlight shone through the window onto his
face.
It was too bright to see him at first.
But then I saw him.
There was a worry line on his forehead.
He was looking down at the floor. And yes, his
apartment was a mess. But nothing a few hours of
cleaning couldn’t fix. I saw three other cats, peeking
out. Four cats total. That’s all he had. Four.
Finally, he looked up.
He smiled sadly.
He didn’t look that sick at all.
He just looked embarrassed. And sad. So sad.
“Jason.” I said. “I’m sorry it took me so long.
Can I help you clean this place up?”
KAT hugs NAOMI. SYLVIE runs onstage from the hall, with her pink sequined backpack,
right past KAT and NAOMI. She does not see the audience. As soon as SYLVIE is
onstage, KAT seems to forget the audience as well. SYLVIE giggles and laughs and runs
in circles. She runs into the bedroom.
Grendel!

SYLVIE (O.S.)

Still hugging NAOMI, KAT watches SYLVIE through her bedroom door.
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SYLVIE (O.S.)

Grendel! I love you Grendel!
He’s there?

KAT
SYLVIE (O.S.)

Yes! Yes! He’s sleeping in the sun! And I’m giving
him lots of space!
KAT

Is he breathing?

SYLVIE (O.S.)

Of course he’s breathing silly! I can see his ribs
moving! And I can see him smiling too!
Wait! Now he’s waking up! His eyes are turning
yellow!
I think he wants to go outside! What should I do?
KAT

Let him go outside.
DIANE and SOPHIE hug KAT, then exit through the bedroom window, down the fire
escape. NAOMI tries to follow them, but KAT holds her back.
But she can’t hold her back for long. NAOMI exits down the fire escape.
KAT opens the door to the hall.
SYLVIE runs out of the bedroom.
SYLVIE

(to KAT)
Where are you going?
KAT

Downstairs. To see my friend.
KAT opens the door, and exits, leaving the door open.
SYLVIE is alone. Light and a hundred meows enter the apartment from everywhere. The
city and the women and the cats sing a harmony, louder and louder. Human and animal
voices reach a crescendo and then-- suddenly stop.
SYLVIE sees the audience!
Blackout.

105.
End of Play.

